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CHAPTER I. 

" / viU hoard Afr, ihougjijlu chide ai lend 

As thunder, when the ciaudi in Autumn crack" 

Tauing of the Shrew, a£l i. Ic. n. 



m 



UEEN ELIZABETH fits on her Chair of State, 

a few ladies of the Court rang^g themfelves 

in the background. Vice-Chamberlain Aands 

on this fide, Captain of the Guard on the other. The 

Ijord I£gh Treafurer kneels hnmbly jull below the D^. 

Her Grace is opening a packet. 

She looks pale and cloudy the while. About the throne 
is kept an awfiil filence. Secretaries fland near the door 
at the lower ead» whilpeting one to the other. 
TOL. n. B 



The N(J>U Traytour. 



" Her Majefty hath not yet breakfafted : 'tis unheedful 
of my Lord to trouble her with State matters yet/* 

"The tobacco, peradventure, hath turned the royal 
ftomachj 'tis more noxious taken idcarioufly, as I may 
fay." 

"Or there be fomewhat ungrateful i' the letter, may 
be!" 

**It is true, gentlemen, the hour is ftill early. Her 
Grace hath been roufed untimely by news from Holland, 
and ftie may, indeed, have been affected by the fume o' 
the weed: for Sir Walter exhibited laft evening his 
ingenious feat of changing Smoke to Gold, having 
luccefsfully wagered with the Queen that he would weigh 
the vapours of his Pipe i' the prefence j and, if you know 
it not yet — (though my Lord Burghley and perhaps fbme 
others do) — ^you ftiall learn prefently the quality of the 
intelligence." 

It is a folemn fight to fee the wild waves dafli on the 
rocky ftiore, you at fea in a little cock ; it is a fearful found 
'to hear a favage bull bellowing on defolate commons, you 
wending folitary ; it is a dread pain to feel the fhock of 
blows that fell you to the ground. But Majefty incenfed ! 



Francis Bacon and Robert Cecyl learn Court ufes. 3 



How fad, terrific, fubduing is it ! Eyes, ears, touch — ^blink, 
hurtle, flinch \ nay, the very imagination itfelf is frightened 
and perplexed and confounded ! Tis neither an earthquake 
from below nor the bolt from above. Tls fomething more 
frequent, mayhap (more at hand, furely) than either ; and 
it is the more certain in effeft, being more definite in its 
objeft. 

** 'lis nearer akin to us, fir," whilpered Mafl:er Francis to 
his Coufin Robert, " Tis nearer akin to us than the fcourg- 
ings of the elements ; as it embodies, and is, as I may fay, 
an emblem of our own e^ paffions, heightened by continual 
indulgence, unreftrained by confdence, love, or fear \ and 
is therefore more deadly, having fcope as wide as abfblute 
power in the creature may reach," 

Not to fpeak now of the party upon whofe head the 
vial of wrath may at fuch and fuch times be poured 
— ^his moral degradation, and his fenfe of it while fiiffering 
thereunder — ^what think you of the royal veflel whence 
that fierce anger is poured fo laviflily ? 'Tls one of your every- 
day miracles, that the more that Crufe be emptied the fafter 
it fills. The more you fpend your ireful Barrel the 
more you fhall have in it againft next call. 
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** By the body of God ! I \rill let this upftart know 
how eafily the hand which exalted him can beat him down 
totheduftagain! Ha!" 

The ladies of the Court, poor things, are frightened ; 
not daring to fee one another. Their very lids quiver, 
glandng askance. The Vic&-Chamberlain looks down 
upon the ground ; you may perceive his toes trembling in 
his fatin fhoes ; yet he durft not move even to bear his 
body more feemly under this (blemn drcumftance I Burghley 
himfelf, however accuftomed to fiich feenes, cafteth an im- 
ploring look upon the chafed Princess. The Statefmen in 
embryo crouch together in a far off bay ; and the flat-faced 
4i(hers gaze fenfelesfly at nothing, prefendng ftate. Only 
the Captain of the Guard he is at his eafe. But, ftay ! her 
Grace hath found breath. 

" We little thought Robin Dudley would king it in the 
Netherlands thus ! Ha!** 

And now, crumpling up the packet in her pafHonate 
grafp, flie dafhes it on the floor. Rifing— one would have 
thought the Hyrcanian Tigrefs, in extremeft ire, robbed 
of her fucklings ; or yet the cub-drawn Bear, all famifhed, 
was about to fpring upon the feeble old Statefman, who 



Reynard in a Trappe. 



hath ftill his hands raifed in deprecation^ his eyes ciofed fb 
meekly. 

** An her Grace's Angels have made fome peace in France, 
her Nobles (hall raife more tempefts yet in Holland," quoth 
Tarleton. 

But there is a meafure, and a method too, in royal fury, 
as in mofl. Elizabeth knew well enough that Ldcefter 
would exceed his devoir; and fuch an opportunity of 
recalling him, and of thus excufing herfelf to France and 
Spain, was not loft on her. Still fhouting vehemently, (he 
rufhes paft her councillor. 

" See to't — ^fee to't, I fay, my Lord Treafurer ! On 
your life, fee to't — ^he be inftantly revoked! By the. 
wound of Chrift, he fhall ! " fhe continued, paufing and 
turning when at the clofet door — ^^*And to thofe beg- 
garly States fee you write that, as to their own difgrace, 
and without our knowledge, they have conferred that 
abfblute government on our lubjeft which we had refufed 
for ourfelves — ^fee, I lay, they now eject him thence ! " 

There was but one whofe eye met hers when, in the 
pride of power, uncontrolled will, gratified idolence, 
exdted fpleen, Elizabeth fcowled on the abafed and tern- 
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fied Court. She did not indeed quail before that manly 
look : but, when flie flammed the door behind her, there 
was fbme irrefolution — ^not to fay weaknefs — ^in the adtion. 

In the prefence-chamber all is (till. You may hear 
Ibme irregular footfteps in the clofet yonder, as of one 
(lamping, fay : and a female voice, in other than feminine 
accents, flill venting fire and fmoke. 

"Did'fl hear her Grace's ruff, man ?'* quoth Tarleton, 

« No, fellow ! Did 't fpeak ?" 

** Speak, quotha ! 'jt faid fFrrzz I warrant ye, as 
plainly as the new porpentine in Paris Garden." 

" Tls naught ! — a gorgeous rufF! " . 

" Gorgeous ! I know not. Gorgonous, you mean, fir, 
by your leave ; for the bare fight of it hath turned the 
Court to flone ! " 

Prefently the ladies in waiting withdraw themfelves 
through the fide paflages. Vice-Chamberlain, with more 
flatelinefs even then wont, fjjeaks to the feveral flicks. 
It has become known that her Grace will not return jufl 
yet. The guard at the farther end are relieved. Secre- 
tary Da^dfbn aflifls the Lord High Treafurer to rife : the 
old man's fon and nephew help him through the corridor 



A Cure for the Spken. 



to his private offices. Sir Walter refpedtfully addrefles 
him : but the venerable Burghley, gravely fhaking his head^ 
jays nothing. And Sir Chriftopher Hatton, imitating the 
wifdom of his chief, tells no State fecrets : though he 
looketh fbmewhat confaoufly at his nether limbs, blandly 
imiling the \vhilft. 

So Ralegh betakes himfelf to the fure channel of Court 
intelligence. Miftrefs Throckmorton knoweth no more of 
what has paft than do others ; yet ftie afliires him that her 
Grace is now in a pleafant nKxxi, having eaten fbme 
tamarick conferve, and eafed the indurate paffion of her 
Ipleen, by inditing a (harp and taimting letter to her fweet 
Robin. 

" You fliould have feen the ftyle in which (he worked 
her Chirograph !" iaid the fair maid of honour ; " 'twas lb 
lavagely begun ! She burft a fine new pen upon the firfl 
flroke of the capital E \ yet, ere fhe came to the flourUh- 
ing at the end, her hand gat tame enough !" 

** You'll learn temper from hand-writing better than 
from talk, Befs ! lis not fb eafily difguifed as the 
voice, which now methinks is as apt to betray as to 
inform." 
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" I mifdoubt me, nowithftanding, that the matter of the 
hand-writing is more hurtful than the Ipent paffion of her 
Grace's Ipecial mark," faid she; " 'tis more, belike, than the 
great Earl of Leicefter will patiently brook." 

« Go to, Befs !— Go to, g^l !" So the Captain of the 
Guard kifled the fair Throckmorton, with whom, as you 
fee, he had fbme iecret underftanding : and then he went 
down-ftairs to his privy clofet, over againft the chamber of 
the Yeomen. 

And prefently (having, as it feemed, nothing elfe to do) 
he took boat from Whitehall fleps ; his men rowing him 
clofe to the water-gate of Ldcefter-houfe. Some idle fellows 
lounging on the ftairs by the Strand, as is ufual about 
Noblemen's court-yards and premifes, were ready to talk 
with any one as ignorant as themfelves ; there being, as you 
may have obferved, a marvellous facility in the communi- 
cating of nothing. And yet, ftrange to fay, it (hall often 
happen that fomething come of this nothing more than 
they wot on. Ralegh 'fconced himfelf behind the awning. 

One whom he had inftrufted, afks — 

** What news of my good Lord ?" 

" Truly, nothing yet ! " 
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** Nor of my lady !** quoth another ; and then there was 
a vulgar laugh, as if fbme coarie joke had pafled. 

** Hark ye ! good friend,'* faith one from the boat, ** an 
you have no news, here's for ye. The Earl's made King 
ofHoUand!" 

"Nay — nay!" cried feveral, while the rowers dipped 
their oars as if about to move away. " Stay, goodman ! 

flay, tell us " 

The boat, fomehow, again drifted clofer to the (hore : 
and there was after a while, and after fbme modefl exhi- 
bitions of good faith between all parties, an interchange of 
other people's fecrets, very profitlefs to all fave to him who 
&t unnoticed under the canopy. No man better than he 
knowing that Wifdom crieth out in the flreets, he Uflened 
regardfully ; albeit on the water. 

**So my lady the Countefs fails for Holland ?" 

" Ay ! and (hall meet my Lord in the Lowlands." 

" The Netherlands, man ! the Netherlands !" 

•* I care not, 'tis betwixt dry fea and wet land, the 

meflenger faid " 

** She fhall not go alone — ^fliall (he, friend ?" 

" Blefs ye, no ! The Earl hath charged bring all the 
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Lords and Ladies fhe can perfuade to grace his Court. 

There's the Earl and Countefs of Huntingdon, and my 

Lord Rich, and my lady Penelope, and 

** And Dame Frances, will fhe go ?" 



n 



" I hear not, though her gentlewoman faid (he cried 
for't." 

<« News of old 'Zekiel, trow'ft V 

« Struck, they fay ! " 

« When, man — where ?** 

" In Zutphen, o* courfe ! *' 

" Zutphen ! what part of a man's that ?*• 

" Tis a Place, fir — z. place, as Pm told, i* th' Low 
Countries." 

" Ay ! fo I thought ; not hurt though — ^is he ?'* 

« The Phyficians % he fhall do well." 

" Then belike there is more fear. What of Sir Philip ?" 

" His thigh be mainly wounded." 

" There was fome fighting, then ?" 

" Ay ! — ^truly, I thought you'd told me that." 

<< Well ! was there not ? — ^fo I faid !" 

^ Our young Earl, the Countefs told her gentlewomen, 
hath flefiied his fword " 



Rakgh^s Venture to Virginia, 1 1 

^< Who ? the Earl of Eflex ? " 

•* Who elfe ? A was the firft to throw his lance 
among the enemy. * Come on/ quoth he ; * follow, Englifli- 
men ! St. George ! * " 

« Was he fo hafly ? '* 

^^ 'Zekiel, his man, faid a was prone enough ere he 
left Buckinghamfhire.** 

" He's a tall youth — toward, belike ! " 

** I believe ye ! he manages the curtal-axe, look you* ' 

" Good-day, lads ! " cried one at the helm ; and the 
little boat, making as it would go towards the Boro', cut 
acrofs the river awhile, atid then rowed up againft the 
ftream to Weftminfter. 

He is a bold man, Ralegh ! and, taking his cue from 
Miftrefs^ Throckmorton, no fooner has her Majefty done 
dinner than he knocks, unbidden, at the clofet-door» 
Windfor, Lord in waiting, and young Gary, Groom o' the 
chamber, remonflrate and reprove him. Black rod (hakes 
at bare idea of the outrage ; our flat-faced friends bow 
mechanically. But a female voice — and that a royal voice 
(as they all recognife) — ^bids open : and Sir Walter, bending 
to the ground, clofes the door behind him. He ftands 
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alone, and face to face with the Queen ! Judge you, oh 
Courtiers, of his hardihood ! 

** Who let him in at door ? '* 

**No matter! now he'll climb up-ftairs by his own 
good-will ! " 

There were times when Elizabeth would have refented 
moft feverely fuch an intrufion as this. And to Ralegh 
himfelf, as Captain of the Guard, would the puniihing it, 
under another caie, have been afligned. But it happened 
that, either her Grace's dinner had been pleafant and 
digeftible, fo checking the adverfe flow of royal bile, 
which, as the faculty tell you, mainly occafions ire, and 
the more fo in lofty and abfolute ftomachs : or the grand 
aflerdon of manly dignity, which this bold adventurer 
carried about him, quieted her fpirit. (You have feen, 
perhaps, a fiiarling cur-t^ filenced at very look of a 
maftifF? Tis a figure only!) And, as the authority 
which rank and power caft over fbme is but a mere fpell, 
taking its quality from the weaknefs of its votaries : fb the 
iiibmiffion which great minds yields to Gemus, (hall 
always be in proportion to the flrain of greatnefs in them- 
mves. 



Sir Walter Rakgh^Jrom an Original Portrait. I J 

Thus you have Elizabeth, a woman herfelf of ftrong 
charafter, with fome perception of the ftrong charafter 
now prefent. 

He is of a folemn, not to fay of a grave or fad coun- 
tenance, and ftrdght make o' body. Rather of a wife 
afpeA, and great prefence, than comely as it is called. 
Yet i^ he very pleafant-looking while difcourfing, which he 
b apt to do, and very well upon almoft every fiibjeftj 
blending the wifdom of the Philofopher with the facete- 
nefs of the Courtier. He hath more faws at his beck than 
old Burghley; more life and wit than Ldcefter in his 
higheft humour. Hatton is a jackanapes to him — an 
niyrian ! Tarleton a poor zany \ for this man's jefts are 
as free as the fool's bolt, though they be delivered wth 
the gravity of a Paul's Crofs preacher. As you Men to 
him you vdll forget that he is wont to be haughty : that 
more than once he hath anfwered your modeft queftions 
rather rudely : that he taketh it upon himfelf to decide that 
he, being fo much your allowed better, hath no need of 
your praife or good-will. Tis a blemifti i* the eye o' the 
man, undoubtedly. 

Now he hath diftinguifhed himielf in the Irifh wars, as 
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you have heard. Let that fpeak well for his endurance and 
difcretion ! He hath, moreover, failed on fome voyages of , 
difcovery. Courageous endeavours, certainly ! He was 
dutiful and fiibje£t-like, too, naming his colony after our 
Virg^ Queen ; and had he not, t* other day, the gallantry 
to caft his new plufli cloak i' th' mire 5 making of it a dry 
foot-cloth for her Grace ? 

" He (hall get many fuits for that one he fpoiled," quoth 
Matter Tarleton, who was lobbing about promifcuoufly 
at the time. But neither he nor my Lord of Leicefter, 
upon whofe arm the Queen then leaned, knew how fond 
the young man would be to rife to fome favour at Court : 
and that for fome better reafon than to wear fine clothes, 
albeit he loved bravery well enough, too ! See how he is 
apparelled now ! 

The Queen alone (fhrewd woman though a Queen) 
hath already noted his ambition j for, on looking through 
her cafement, flie found this line fcratched on the glafs — 

** Fain would I climby but that I fear to fall; " 
and, guefling the author, put her diamond ring to the like 
employment — 

" y^thy heart fail thee^ do not climb at all I " 



A Gentil Knight in Lady^s Bower. 15 

A royal intimation of which the deceptioufly diftruftful 
Knight is now aware. Lo, he kneeleth on the floor ! 
Ton did not think that man (b humble a while agone. 

To one reflecting on the nature of certain charafters and 
drcumflances, it might indeed feem probable that^ amidft 
all the formal pomps and ftudied cunning of that Court 
life, the woman, Elizabeth, would fometimes feel lonely ; 
and the advent of one handfbme and intelligent, learned and 
gay, with an air of franknefs devoting himfelf very ftriftly 
to her fervice, would be calculated to folace fuch a fpirit j 
for, as you might lay, to a fluffy room he opened the lattice, 
letting in frefli breezes and health. The royal and feminine 
qualities feem to have always been ftrangely confufed in 
her Grace 5 and (with reverence be it fpoken) more fo at 
this junfture than heretofore. 

<* Ha ! whom have we here ?" faid flie, ftarting from her 
book : for flie had looked for nothing lefs, and was reading 
Sh: Thomas Wyatt*s poems. 

« Your Highnefs's humbleft fervant, Ralegh ! " 

•* Are we not retired, firrah — eh ? " 

•* Nay, madam, *tis the Court's retired when you, the 
light and glory of it, cloud your royal countenance." 
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« Go to ! Go to ! This is not the Prefence, fir." 

<^ Lady, 'ds the fun g^ves fplendour to the (kies : and, 
where your Grace fhall ddgn to fhine, b ever Heaven to your 
Ralegh ! '» 

" Very pretty, i' faith ! — but art adinfed, man ? We are 
alone ! ** 

•* Wifdom and learning drcle you about ! Tls a Triad, 
Gradous Lady ! The continent of all idrtue ! Madam, 
thefe be not hidden '*— 

<^ Enough! Enough! What make you here. Sir 
Walter ? " 

« Care of your royal perfon. Zeal for your fervice, duty, 
reverence, love **— — 

** Zounds what a coil ! Be there more plots — eh ? '* 

" Tour Majefty is, I trow, already (heltered from them 
in the bofom of your fiibjects 



w 



" Ha ! we know not that, Ralegh ; we know not 
that ! — There be * bofom ferpents,' troVft ? What plots 
now— eh ? '* 

<• None that I wot on. Madam ! Your Grace will 
pardon me. Treafon could not peep through the Archers 
and Teomen of the Guard." 



The Ladye Pauseth, 1 7 



" Treafbn was very near't, t'other day though, firrah ! 
— ^peeping as yon fay, but through the woods/* 

" Our ranks be all too dofe compaft, and true : our 
men too loyal, tall"— — 



" Ah ! we thank you for that word, Sir Captam ; the 
youth who ferved our dinner, he is a goodly lad, pardieu ! '* 
<* Tour humbleft fervant is rewarded in your Highnefs's 
praife of him.*' 

" Good ! But if there be no plots what make you here, 
Sir Walter ? — we were private.** 

" Only, gracious Madam, to fignify my watchfulnefe.** 
" Well, we know't man — know*t ! yet, if we miftake 
not, your place is i* th* Guard-room.'* And the Queen 
fet her cold grey tjes Jleadily on the Captain of the .Guard, 
who hung his head a little, as one abaflied before to 
royal a lady. Yet his eye met hers ever ; and flie could 
not defcry all that was pafling in his mind, albeit ftie 
regarded him long and carefully. 
" What more, Sir Walter ? " 
" Your Majefty, I have faid nothing yet ! " 
« Ha ! Go to, I know'ft ! What wilt be at, man ? " 
At length Ralegh ftated roundly his belief that her 

VOL. II. c 
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Highnefs was not always well informed in State matters ; 
that the lateft and moft important news was occaflonally 
kept back. 

** God's body, man ! wilt teach my Lord Treafurer ? " 
excl^med the Queen. " Hath France armed — eh ? " 

" Not that I know of, Madam." 

** Not that you know of, firrah ! where's your intelli- 



gence ? •* 



« The Spaniard "- 



« Ha ! Fitting out fhips — eh ?" 

" Nor that " 

« What then — ^what then ? Sir. Knave." 
•* The Spaniard, pleafe your Grace" 



** Go to, man ! Out with your budget o' news ! You try 
our patience." 

" There hath been, as I am informed, a battle in the 
Netherlands." 

" And we knew it not ! When ? how ? Where — did'ft 
fay ? By God's paflion ! our General " 

" Your Grace's pardon. But 'twas that I would have 
fpoken of." 

« How know'ft 't ? where, I fay ?" 



The Knight taketh Heart. 19 

** At Zutphen, an it pleafe your Majefty — ^and Sir Philip 
Sidney lay wounded there." 

** How know'ft all this ? Nor Burghley, nor WaLfing- 
ham, nor honeft Will Davifon have faid 't 5 not a word ,of 't 
i' the packet ! 'Tis not true, belike. Some plot ! Beware Sir 
Walter." Verily flie would have quelled a meeker man. 

** Your Highnefs's pardon. I do bethink me, that 
packet is but the companion one to others more intelligent." 

** An the balance be held awry, 'tis time we ourfelves 
went into the weigh-houfe," quoth flie, walking hurriedly 
to and fro. 

And then Ralegh told her Majefty how he had learned 
the news from Holland ; and what it was. He ftated his 
fufpicions, alfo, that her Grace's advifers often took upon 
themfelves to aft without advifing her Grace of the affairs 
of ft^te then pending, having their reafons for fo doing : 
and how he, Ralegh, being always intent on these matters, 
and of a prone difpofition, had taken upon himfelf to watch 
her Grace's fervants ; to wit, Burghley, Walfingham, and 
Ldcefter. And taking courage, for the Queen remained 
filent, turning on him now and again only with a tofs of 
the head, or a clutch o' the fist, Sir Walter launched out 
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into the mid-bcean of Policy: exprefling in a fage and 
flowing ipeech what he had long been cogitadng about 
things in general, and of her Majefty's welfare particularly. 

« By God's glory !'* cried the Queen, roufing herfelf, as 
flie was wont, with a ftamp o' the foot. " Tou are a 
fancy knave — 2l fcurvy jack — ^meddling with ftate matters, 
and ^xdth our royal policy ! Go to, firrah ! Go to ! Begone, 
I fey ! and praife our clemency on your Iqiees that we fet 
you not by the heels, Su: Traveller ! Ha, Sir Oracle ! — 
for your impertinent and crafty interference ! Much, 
indeed ! Begone, Hay !" 

And fo Ralegh, bowing confufedly, but ftill keeping his 
eye bent on the royal lady — as you may have feen the bear- 
ward do on a curft Beafl — rofe and walked backwards 
from the clofet. 

' Elizabeth fat exhaufted for a while. Then, remembering 
how flie had outfaced her Captain of the Guard, flie 
finiled: bethinking herfelf, prefently, that it was apleafant 
thing to have one of fo gentle breeding fo humbly at her 
beck, and one of fo wife a wit intelligently devoted to her. 
She concluded that it is well Sir Walter Ralegh is neither 
& mere idle Courtier, nor yet a member of the Privy Council. 



CHAPTER n. 



'* Jf^e know each dher's faces : for our hearts. 
He htevM no more cf mine than I rf^rs. 
Or 1 of hiSytny li/rdy than jou oftaine" 

K. Richard III. aft iii. fc. it. 



ALEGH'S adveature of the white plufh cloak 
was, after all, but an epitome of his charafter, 
as that abrupt parley wth the Queen proved. 
He had, and more than once, even thus early in his career, 
flaked his all ('twas little enough ibmedmes, but yet his 
all) upon the turn o' the Wheel. And his courage never 
forfaking him, lately he believeth his fortune to be in the 
afcendant ; for, defpte her boiAerous and unexpeded 
onAtng of him from the dofet t'other day, he feeth that, by 
a bold demeanour, he could captivate Elizabeth's mind, as 
by a brave and wanton bearing he had already taken po& 
&i£(n of her fancy. 
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He hath been refolving the chances in his favour, Ihould 
he cry aim at politics. Ambition and vanity ftrove in him 
for maflery. Sir Walter, thinking he hath a vocation for 
AfFairs, trims his bow, examining by the way the ftiafts and 
the (kill of those about the Court. He perceives prefently, 
that an honeft wifdom has lefs to do in the conduft of the 
ftate, than either the daring off-hand courfe of meeting 
difficulties (when they become fuch) haphazard, as the 
faying is, with a high hand, which was the old ufe ; or a 
fly fubtle policy, bafed on the tricks of Ipies, intelligences, 
and fuch like — ^to vnt^ plots, counterplots, falfehoods, for- 
geries. ^ 

, Now the Queen's policy, as we have feen, bodies to- 
gether the policy of her Council. She goeth into the 
weigh-houfe, as it were, to fee that the balance be ftraight 
now. You may have obferved that State folk are not true 
to one another ; and that 'tis the very point and excellence 
of the craft to outwit your fellow. Wherefore, 'tis a 
wonderful ftroke by which flie rules all parties, whenfo- 
ever flie perceiveth a difference between them : for Ihe will 
furely oppofe thefe one to the other. And then, while 
Leicefter is bluftering about the Butts (as one might fay), 
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and Walfmgham creeping towards the Wanding, my Lo. 
Burghley takes the vantage : for, let who elfe will flioot 
fair, the Treafurer hits the White. 

Sir Francis Walfmgham, returning from abroad after 
Queen Mary's time, brought vdth him (over and above 
fome very elpecial Proteftant doftrines, whereby the knife 
was fo fharpened as that no fteel was left to make ufe of) a 
great facility in foreign Languages, and nmch knowledge in 
the manners of Courts, their policies, interefts, and fb forth. 

This great ftatesman alfo brought from foreign parts 
that perfidious, un-Englifh, and abhominable fyftem of 
fpying, which is now fb common 5 having for its objeft 
(Sir Thomas ufed to (ay) the overthrow of all that is truly 
noble in our nature, by the moft bafe and profligate* of 
means. However this may be, her Majefty's fecretary 
hath without doubt employed no lefs than feventy agents 
or intelligencers at home and abroad ! " A fort of 
Sanhedrim, fir," quoth Matter Tarleton, " wherein every 
member is a Judas ! " 

It was his policy, too, which, in the time of the late 
King, gave birth to and foftered that infurreftion pf the 
Hugonots, which ftill bears its wild fruit in France. And 
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you may believe that, without his meddling, the feaft of St. 
Bartholomew might have pafled that time fans bloodfhed. 
It was he, too (Walfingham — not Judas, nor Bartholo- 
mew), who maimed and ftunted the growth of the Auftrian 
power in the Netherlands, aiding the Dutch. This, how- 
ever, you vdU view according to your own policy in the 
matter : certain it is, he afted unjuftly with a view to a 
laudabfe end ; but, remember, we fhall ftiortly have to pay 
the coft of that adventure, and the Lord Treafiirer reckons 
it indifferently great. 

Now to leave thefe paft particularities, and come to his 
ufe. Sir Francis, look you, would weave (for his recrea- 
tion) Plots, in v^hich bufy people, ha^dng a natural tafte for 
intrigues, fhould fo entangle themfelves that they could 
never efcape, but muft inevitably come to ruin. And this 
he would do, you would think, out of the pure love of de- 
ception and overreaching. He being, in truth, the very 
Mole of the Privy Council (Walfingham) : for as that fub- 
tle and fubterranean bead maketh his long winding cham- 
bers with paffages and corridors, wherein the fimple and 
feely worms do crawl unwittingly to their unavoidable and 
miferable deftruftion, fo would he cherifh a plot invifibly. 
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as it were, making pl^ and eafy the way thereof : none 
finding out that he was a working under them till they 
felt themielves caught in theie tdls of his, from which there 
was (alas !) no efcaping. He would, look you, after fuch 
and fiich difcovery of treafonable deuces, admit die very 
confpirators to the prefence of the Queen herfelf j dpgg^g 
them the while flirewdly, that he might the more furely 
hale th«n to an overthrow. Infomuch that one faid, " If, 
fir, you muft needs ftand at odds with your Soverdgn Lady 
the Queen of thefe realms, entertdn a little plot of your 
own manfully : but go not about to acquaint her Majefty's 
principal fecretary witli it," 

Oh ! that man would make windows into men's very 
hearts and confciences, Ipying therein the refleftion of his 
own evil nature only : as they fee but themfelves 'miniftied 
and diftorted who look peeringly into others' eyes ! 

For my Lord of Leicefter (though fome time funning 
himfelf in that nobleman's patronage) Ralegh has the moft 
abfolute contempt, " Yet," quoth he, " 'twill be well to 
keep i' the eye of his favour (ftiould he recover her Grace) ; 
for he hath humours to catch her afFeftion 'twould be 
behoveful for me (o learn the trick of," 
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Then, not ftaying to queftion thofe rumours of focial 
villainy which Leicefter's own nephew had failed to refute : 
to wit, flich as had gained his Lordftiip the pretty name of 

V 

Gipfey ; nor yet his mifchievous interference in every man's 
affairs who would not bow down (as it were) to the 
image — ^to wit, his pride — ^that he had fet up, Sir Walter 
regards my Lord but as a Politician and Court creature, 
who had indeed a large faftion, but now lay under her 
Majefty's difpleafure. 

" If,'* quoth he, " his policy hath any clear objeft, 'twill 
defeat itfelf ; being fuch as is fure fbon to awaken jealousy in 
the Queen. It hath been said at one time he would fain wed 
the Scots Queen : prefently you learn that, for his brother- 
in-law Huntingdon (claiming through Clarence's houfe), he 
would overwhelm the whole Houfe of Stuart. He is 
neither cautelous at all for himfelf (in public matters), nor 
ufeful enough — ^being in truth naught — to be trufted in 
any weighty matter. You fhall find him ever urging 
violence where forbearance is due: and altogether fb 
unfcrupulous, that, exceeding all others, they will furely 
fear to go his lengths. Men act with him — under 
him, left he fhould turn againft them. His council is 
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therefore to be avoided as dangerous 5 his hatred as 
deadly. 

" True he hath the Puritans, to a man, at his beck. Not, 
I warrant, from any conliftency between them. They 
have hoift him into the Generalftiip in Holland yonder, 
partly for their own glory, he being their admitted Chief: 
partly for that his father and brother periftied in their 
caufe. And, had he not now ftiot beyond the mark 
(Kin^g it to fatiate his egre^ous vanity), he might have 
clapped i* th* clout ; gaining fome applaufe for a wife and 
prolperous campaign. 

" Her Grace calls him back : and I truft to no honour or 
employment. He is getting too old and fat ; and ftiall not 
(peradventure) long pleafe her Fancy. His fenfiiality, which 
once made him jovial, will now fhew him dilgufting only. 
Tls time ! He hath long whiles had the cards in his 
hand: and you fliall ever know his game, for the 
Knave's to be feen at bottom o' th* pack, though he make 
a great fliow of the Queen a-top ! " 

But Ralegh feels it not fo eafy to enlighten him- 
felf on the myfterious policy of my Lord Treafiirer, that 
veteran being as referved and cautelous as he is aftute. 
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" When you think," (aid he, " you (py what my Lord 
would be at, ftraightway he will turn you to fome other 
look-out. And that not, I lay, becaufe he is verfatile — 
far from it ; bang the moft fteady and perfevering ftates- 
man you could imagine. But he keepeth ib direA a courfe, 
knowing all that is fitting, and being able to apply all he 
knoweth ib exaAly, that, while you expeft to find him 
twifting and turning as is the wriggling policy of fome, he 
outwits you by taking the neareft route. 'Tis this, furely, 
makes him more than a match for Sir Francis, who is, 
perhaps, as great a lover of his country, and as free from 
venal corruption as himielf. 

*^ Walfingham," he concluded, " will anfwer you fully 
when Burghley will not fpeak a word. But you had better 
truft my Lord's filence than the Secretary's confeiSon." 

And, having thus weighed his competitors in the balance 
of his own conceit (himfelf in t'other fcale). Sir Walter 
now refolves to mount Fortune's wheel lb foon as it 
(hall come round and fufficiently near. 

In the mean time, however — ^and perhaps it is an under- 
plot of his Excellency the Earl of Ldcefter (for poor 
Sir Frauds is too bufy with his grief juft now), the young 
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Earl of Eflex cometh home General erf" the Horfe in room of 
Sir Philip Sydney, who, fome days after that unhappy affair 
at Zutphen, deceafed, to the regret as well as lofe of this 
whole realm ; no man, in or before our time, having been 
fo hopeful, or fo worthy of the nation's love. And it is not 
too much praife to fay, that many generations may pafs, ere 
the like of that amiable and accompliihed gentleman fhall 
appear. 

Indeed Eflex, as you fee him in the Court from day to 
day (for the Queen keepeth him in eye), reminds you by 
his gravity of the forrow he has recently pafled through j 
lofing fo blefled an inftruftor, and fuch an afFeftionate 
friend. It is to be hoped the young Earl fhall have pro- 
fited by his intercourfe with that high-touched fpirit. 

Now Burghley had overruled Elizabeth in the matter of 
revoking Leicefler publicly, for he would not offend the 
Puritans at this junfture. But, lea^g matters to their 
courfe (as was fometimes his way), the States prefently gat 
offended with the Earl's prefumption ; and he, infulted at 
their negleft of him, came home unexpeftedly, bring^g, as 
you have feen, Effex. 

"What hath brought my Lord back now ? " quoth one. 
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« 111 of a fudden ! " anfwereth Tarleton. " Tis a difeafe 
o' th' Wars ! " 

And fince Philip's death, Dame Frances hath been flaying 
in the houfe of her father, Sir Francis Walfingham, as fhe 
ought. So EfTex goes thither, that, if it may be, he fhall 
lighten her grief, by fliewing her how he alfo bear- 
eth his. 

As he rides, there feems more ftir than ufual in the 
ftreets. People are running to and' fro, and fpeaking 
eameftly to each other — ftiaking of hands, gefticulating, 
laughing. Only a few look fadly. 

" Run on towards Paul's, man," faid one, following the 
word. 

" Nay," quoth another, " thoro' Smithfield." 

One whom 'Zekiel Ipake to saying — 

« Ballard's 'lefted," hurries ofF. 

"What for?" cries 'Zekiel, with an oath. A fellow 
pafling anfwers — ^" Plots, what elfe." 

" Damn plots," faith 'Zekiel bitterly, " and to the devil 
with their policy !" 

"Silence!" cries Eflex, fternly. "Let me not hear you 
fwear, 'Zekiel. If you have learned that coarfe habit (not 
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to call it profanely wicked — which it is) i' the camp, e'en 
leave it there." 

"Treafon!" "Treafon!" "A Confpiracy!" «A Con- 
{piracy !*' ftiouted the people on all fides, coming together 
— ^feparating — running to and fro — ^without order or pur- 
pofe. « Treafon !" "A Confpiracy !" « More Treafon !" 
« Another Confpiracy ! '* « Plots ! " « Popifti Plots ! " 
« Other Plots ! " « More on *em ! '' "One!" "Two!" 
« Three ! " " No end of Plots, of Popifh Plots ! " « Down 
with 'em !" « Down with the Pope !" « Kill, burn, de- 
ftroy ! " " No Mafs !" « None o' your Priefts !" « No 
Jefuit Plots !" « No Plot-priefts !" «No Jefuit Mafles ! " 

Eflex rode through the crowd. As he approached 
Walfmgham gardens (by St. Andrew his church on 
Holborn Hill — 2. cheerful place as you could wifh) the 
throng prefled him inconveniently j but he cried with fome 
authority (as a Lord fhould), " Make way there ! " and 
'Zekiel, having recovered from his rebuff, fhouted, " Make 
way there for Her Grace's General of the Horfe ! " And 
fb there was a little filence, the crowd drawing back to 
regard refpeftfuUy Her Grace's General of the Horfe ! 

" A's very young !" quoth one. 
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*^ Better young than too old !" faith another. 

« Ay ! fo all come t* it!** 

<^ A may get better one way : mu/l grow worie t'other !" 

And Eflex railed his hat from his head, bowing; and 
with a ** God fave the Queen \^ rode under the archway. 

Diftnounting at the inner gate, he meets Mafter Daviibn 
coming out. The young Secretary ieems anxious and 
earneft, his fair and friendly countenance being clouded 
with a look of unwonted diftruft. His frank and honefl 
addrefs, which had erft commended him to Eflex, is now 
inquiet. With head bent, and eyes caft down, he would 
avoid colloquy if it might be. 

" Ha ! Davifon ! What ho, man \^ cries Eflex. 

" Your fervant, my Lord," quoth he, going on one knee. 

« What's this noife about — eh ? trow'ft ?** 

*^ F faith, my Lord, 'tis no ftate fecret now ! An Efquire's 
taken : and a deep plot fome Jefuits made, with th* Scots 
Queen's privacy, happily difcovered, 'tis faid. They and 
their complices now i' the Tower — fafe.'* 

« God fave the Queen ! " cried Eflex. « Was her Grace 
threatened ?" 

" Ay ! to the life, the rumour goes ! Mary fliould 
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have been proclaimed \ and they of her part (\*dth the help 
of Spain) put a top 5 *tis a providence, my Lord, watches 
our Lady, Sir Francis laith !** 

" True ! true ! Mafter Davifon. And (he is (hielded 
in the love of her fiibjefts generally ! What Squire is't?" 

One Babington, my Lord, of Derbyftiire." 

Oh ! I know him not, thank God !'* 

Nor *tis not fit, my Lord !'* 

And how difclofed — eh ?" 

Oh, that's ftate matter, good, my Lord ! your pardon." 

Policy !" chuckled 'Zekiel between his teeth. 

Sir Francis — ^is he to be Ipoken with ?'* 

His honour is retired. But he wall, I doubt not, fee 



my good Lord of Eflex.** 




VOL. II. D 




CHAPTER UI. 

- — " No itwrejhall %ve come near. 
To tell ourfelvei bonv bright each other's eyes ivere^ 
Hovs foft our language, and hawfweet our kijjes, 
WbUft we made one our food, t'other ourfet^; 
Nor imx our fouls hyftghty or by a letter 
Hereafter." Beggah's Bush, z&.. v. !c. ii. 



Philip Sidney fits folitary. She is the laA of 
\ her father's houfe. And the old man is below, 
machinating his counterplots as ufual. Only a little girl — 
now of fome eighteen months — her dear hun:)3iid's pledge 
of love, lies afleep on her lap. 

The bright landfcape is fpread out before her, but in 
vain. Her heart is flirouded in forrow. And the glare 
of funfhine — like the flattery of the frivolous and gay — is 
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oaly irkfoiAe to her. The cheerful villages, which g^ve 
life to the harvefted field, pleafe her not \ for they tell of 
happy homes, and her's is very defolate. Horfemen and 
foot joumeyers wending eafily through the pifture, bring 
her mind too rudely back from far off thoughts ; nay the 
familiar Spires, peering more boldly day by day as the 
many-coloured Autumn crifps and fcatters the leaves, are 
only noticed to remind her that when thofe trees yonder 
were frefti and green, he, the hufband of her youth and 
her firft love, was befide her ! She his fruitful vine : that 
child then- promifed olive branch ! God help thee, poor 
Frances ! Thou art very wretched and forlorn now ! 

Anon ftie rocks her baby on her knee : parts its flofly 
hair with her fmooth fingers : looks on it tenderly 5 and 
then fighs as if a world of woe lay heavy on her panting 
heart. Tis her only comfort, that little one! Heaven 
knows how her prayers in its behalf well up from her 
wounded Ipirit ! " So like Philip, this little one ; this poor 
little only child ! ^ And then the mother bends down to 
kifs her dear face, and would fidn fay, " God blefs thee ! " 
but no word can pafs the ftifled throat, and tears gu(h out 
amain. 
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Pcx)r Frances ! flie is very miferable and lonely. Her 
heart is faint within her : yet is it full of tendemefs and 
refignation. " Woe is me ! " (he crieth. " Woe is me ! 
for my houfe is broken up ; my hufband, the light of my 
life, and the glory of my heart — ^my own, my Iwcet Philip — 
is no more ; and I am very forrowful ! " And there is 
none to comfort her : none to bid her flay on God, who is 
the widoVs truft, and the father of orphans. There is 
none to lay " courage,** fhewing how ftie fliould hope in 
that litde g^l's life *, that it might (with God's blefling and 
her own care) confole her much for other lofles. There 
is none, look you, on whole breaft flie could caft herfelf, 
pouring out her grief. Too much odds there is between 
her and the old man, her father; whofe nature, kindly 
afFeAioned though it be to her, is engrofled in affairs. He 
cannot remember the days of his own love 5 and, though 
he hath loft dear wife and children, hopeful and many, 
and hath had forrows as all men, God wots, have in their 
time ; yet his pulfe beats flower than it did whilom : and 
he hath learned to look on the feelings of life as palling or 
nought — a ftratagem, may be, to be ended by a plot — 
engaging body and Ibul day after day, more and more, in 
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ftatfr-craft and policy. Does he not know that the heart 
flxall live when the kingdoms of this world have perifhed ? 

Poor Frances would be fain e'en have his cold comfort 
now and again. Fain even to fee him fondle the child — 
his own only grandchild. But he faith, " How is't with 
you, my Frank ? '* and fe) goeth into his dofet ftraightway, 
never heeding the innocent little foul who ihall carry his 
blood to many noble generations. 

And, when Frances would have one of the Church to 
(peak vAxh her, and pour balm on her fore, — one who, per- 
adventure, had loft the defire of his own eyes, the delight 
of his own heart, — on^ who (hould fay i' th' Holy name of 
Chrift, gendy, " Come unto me ! '* (hewing her that flie 
flioiild caft all her care on Him who cared for us, having 
Himfelf known grief and affliftion more than we, — one 
who, in a manly fpirit, ftiould bid her not take thought for 
herfelf nor for her infant ; having patience to bear what 
God had willed, and faith to feel His hand ruling of her 
caufe: then, and inftead of fuch, forfboth, her father 
fends to her one Matter Cartwright, a man fufEciently 
notorious, whom the Archbiftiop refufed to licence, albeit 
at the Earl of Leicefter's inftance. But he would open up 
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queftions of difdpline and controverfies of doftrine, which 
availed not to cure her finart. And another reverend gen- 
tleman would fay, in a quaint fafhion (as if there were a 
charm in the words), « Ichabod ! '* and " Mara ! ** or 
ibme {iich outlandifh terms, which the poor woman could 
ndther ufe to her peace nor underftanding. 

And fhe, bemoaning her lot very fadly (for it feemed to 
her more than (he could bear), it happened as fhe was 
pafGoning, and faying, « Alas, alas ! " that her child awoke — 
for tears wiU fall even on a baby's face : and the child alio 
cried piteoufly (though it knew not its trouble) : but then 
the mother forgat her care, trying to quiet her little one. 
And thus God, the Comforter, foothes us all — even through 
the fmalleft and moft helplefs means. 

And it fo fdl out that, as (he was fing^g to the child — 

«« Lullyj lullh, thou littel tiny childe^ 

By, by, lulfyf lullh : 
Lullyy lullhi thou littel tiny childe, 

Byy by, lullyy lullh, 
That woe is me, poor childe^for thee. 

And ever mourn and fay " — 

That Eflex entered. The child's fleep had now paffed 
from it, and Ihe would fain get down off her mother's 
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lap to toddle on the floor j toying with a mamn^et of clouts 
her nurfe had made. And the Lady, when fhe faw him 
who had been with her hufband in his extremity, trembled 
very much j her knees refufing to fiipport her. In truth 
fhe had fallen down flraightway, had not the young Lord 
held her up. And ib he led her to a couch or daybed, 
holding her hand afFeftionately; He did not fpeak as yet : 
for his own heart was full of pity : and pity, though it tell 
much by the eye and the touch, hath but a forry tongue. 

" Poor young woman ! " thought he, beholding her 
tenderly, " Poor young woman ! So lately a happy bride 
to the mod: noble and fond hufband ! now, alas, a mofl 
difconfblate and lonefome widow ! '* 

Nor, indeed, could fhe fpeak, though aflajdng to do fb 
more than once or twice. For her breath came difbrderly, 
as her bofbm jumped \ and her hands and feet were hot 
and add by turns. At length fhe lifted up her voice and 
cried, " Woe ! woe ! is me, wretched woman ! and my 
poor babe ! '* finking back upon the cufhions and hiding 
her face therein. And when EfTex had, foothingly, 
whifpered: — 

** Patience, Frances, dear — patience ! " fhe, not heeding 
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him, laughed wildly, dafhing her face into her apron, and 
(bedding tears more than before. 

'Twas enough to frighten the young man ; for he had 
not known how grief afFefts fome women occafionally, 
caufmg in them, as Dr. Butts (late phyfician to her Grace's 
father. King Henry the Eighth) learnedly nameth it, 
^^hjjlerica pc^io^ So my Lord ftruck on a bell, calling 
for help : and one ran fcx* the gentlewoman, who was at 
her needle in a clofet hard by ; who bringing camphor- 
water mixed with rofemary, and fweet herbs (an aqua 
compofitay as they term it), the Lady became calm pre- 
fently, having wept a good deal. 

Then EflTex, when he found (he could bear it, told her 
how Philip had blefled her and his child, praying for 
them with his lateft breath ; and how he had parted a good 
Chriftian (as in truth he was) ; and how he had fent over 
his Will and a codicil to it, and his 'fpecial Token — to wit, 
a lock of his hair and his fignet ring, and the prayer-book 
(it was one which that pious Prince, King Edward the 
Fifth, had given to Sir Henry, Philip's late father) he had 
ufed up to the day of his death, and left under his pillow 
yrhen he 'parted. And there were fome other things 
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in a little cafket (Effex had coUefted them), among which 
was the pretty kerchief poor Frances had wrought for him, 
as you remember. It had been laundered by the Holland 
woman : but, albeit expert, they had not cleaned thoroughly 
the ftain of her hufband's blood. For as a holy confeflbr 
feid, " Tears only, the tears of him who hath flied it, can 
wafh out fanguinis tinBuraJ^ And when the bereaved 
widow law this and had kifled it, flie wept again, paffioning 
with fobs exceedingly, and putting the dire treafure clofe to 
her forrowful heart. 

It was a careful vifit, this, to Eflex; for his own 
humour was tender enow too ; and he had fo loved Frances 
and Philip that he was woe for her whom his dear friend 
had fo much affefted. *Twas as a brother, with a Mer, 
mourning a brother's lofs. She ufed, in happier days, to 
correct his gay fancies, counfelling, as one fo fond 
might, him who in fome things needed more than advice ; 
and he would comfort her folitude (Philip being abroad), as 
one fo friendly could. He now remembered how they two 
retired from the company of the Earl of Leicefter and iiis 
Countefs, having no pleafure in them : and how they two 
ufed together to read to one another, efpecially the fonnets 



42 The Noble Traytour. 



and fweet drains of Matter Edmund Spencer, who, we 
know, honoured Sidney above all other men. 

And Eflex, when he thought on thefe things, and how 
hopeful poor Frances had been when he laft left her, and 
how ftricken a widow fhe now was ; and when he noted the 
little fatherlefs child playing on the floor, and moaning 
heedleisly over its zany fallen into a chink, he was over- 
come with tears, for nature was ftrong in the young 
foldier ; and he was not afhamed of feeling nor of fhewing 
what he felt ; for no man that is a man, hight man, would 
be. But fearing to make the unhappy lady ftill more 
miferable, he faid, " God blefs you, Frances, dear ! I ftiall 
come to you foon again ! God blefs ye !" And he kifled 
her on either cheek ; and (looping, took up the babe, 
Philip's only relic, whom he, Effex, had, in the folemn hour 
of diflblution, promifed that faintly fpirit that he would tend 
and love as his own flefh ; and he kiffed it very foftly and 
warmly — as a father kifles his only child — and lb then 
hurried off to his horfe. 

I^d prefently the forlorn widow was fomewhat 
comforted ; for it is not poflible always to grieve. And, 
when the wound cometh from God, He ever putteth on 
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that lalve (in good time) which is moft fit for its cure. 
Thus kind friends and affeftionate relatives (who are God's 
Angels miniftering to us) come to bring her words of 
peace. And there is one who, peradventure, after a decent 
interval, will fpeak words of love alio. 

Among the firft was that moft excellent woman, the 
Lady Mary, Countefs of Pembroke^ whofe ingenious wit 
is fb well matched to her amiable heart : whofe cultivated 
underftanding could alone be rivalled by the matured 
graces of her Ipirit. She is the fifter of that moft gentle 
patriot and moft chivalrous ftatefinan, who fleeps now in 
a foldier's bed (with others) in S. Paul his church. She is 
very like her deceafed brother. Is it not enough to have 
been the fifter of Philip Sydney? Yet this lady is the 
mark of our time for her own qualities; and fhe hath 
gven hopes (which no doubt will be fulfilled) that their 
days ftiall receive a bleffing, through her tranfmitdng to our 
children's children the example of fiich true noblenefs as 
the houfes of Herbert and Sydney united ought: And 
further to conlble her, James of Scotland, that learned 
King, hath wrote an Epitaph, and meaner men, though 
greater poets, have done more. 
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Edmund Spencer, he hath compofed elegies and tearful 

verfes, in a paftoral ftyle, calling that moft noble and 

valorous knight by the quaint Arcadian name of * Aftrophel;* 

the heartfore widow being 'Stella* to that feemly fhepherd. 

(You (hould read them at your leifore.) And Edmund hath 

collefted for the lady "The Doleful Lay of Clorinda/ 

which, by whomfoever written, pleafes her by its concdt: 

for the poet laith — 

** Woods y hills y and rivers now are defolatey 
Since he if gone, the which them all did grace : 
And all the fields to waile their widow fiate^ 
Sith death their faireji fiowre did late deface. 
The fiiirefi fiowre infield that ever grew^ 
Was Aftrophel ; that waSy we all may rew" 

And he fent her " The Mourning Mufe of Theftylis," 
which it would make you cry only to read ; and a paftoral 
-ffiglogue, an Ele^e, and fome Epitaphs, by other hands, 
the merits of which, it is enough to fay, were more in the 
kindneis of the intention than the quality of the mufe. For 
though you may comfort your grief, believing the bleffed ones 
to be in fympathy, 'tis a ftrange conceit to make filly clowns 
the chroniclers of your forrowful fentiments, and their wan- 
ton flocks the vulgar witnefles of your fecret lamentation. 
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But (to digrefs upon this topic, having left the woeful 
lady) 'tis na'th'lefs much in vogue now-a-days diis Paftoral 
ftyle. It feems the only ftream 6f Poetry needs muft flow 
from Haemony through Arcadia! 'Twould be a more 
frefh and divine flood, one may vouch, conung from the 
Heart; and being coloured naturally by the pigments 
anudfl: which we dwell. If, too, it were drawn to fome 
purpofe of glory beyond the lafd^ous fighings of imaginary 
folk, who are no types at all of our higher being — ^fancy 
fick only, and earthly lovelorn — 'twould come nearer home, 
furely. 

Mafter Spencer, we fliall be told, is a Poet indeed. But 
you (hall anfwer, Doth he raife you much above yourfelf ? 
or doth he not fo myftify you that you know not who, 
what, or where you be — eh ? You underftand ? What, 
pray, is Helicon to you, or you to Helicon ? Will the 
plaints of Melpomene, with her fwoUen eyes, move you to 
pity — foothe. your forrows — quiet your longings — ^bring 
your heart nearer to your fellow, or your foul into a clofer 
converfe with itfelf and its God ? Fellows, crowned with 
'gyrlonds,* 'pyping on oten reeds v' and ye, ye amorous 
nymphs, avaunt ! 
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You muft yet look about you, fir, for a poet (though 
Sidney had hopes of this one, and fo hath Ralegh), no mean 
judge, hiroTelf a poet : and Eflex loves him for his tender- 
nefs and modefty (as all elfe do). You muft yet look 
about you, fir, for a Poet — a Poet, that is, who " fball 
afceud the bigheft heaven of invention," and yet condefceod 
to fii^ of m«i as they be ! One who (hall not merely bear 
the imprefs of his own time and country ; but ihall be for 
all people and for every age. 





CHAPTER IV. 

" Loot ivhere the holy Legate comes apace, 
To give us vjarrantfrom the band of heaven. 
And on our aElions Jet the name of right 
With holy breath." 

K. John, act v. fc. n. 

IHE blaft of the Trumpet againft the mon- 
ftrous Re^ment of Womeo," hath founded 
I long and loudly. And thofe who followed 
Mafter Knox, aflumlng to fpeak words pot into thdr mouth 
by the Spirit of Peace, have, as much as in them lay, ab- 
folved thar countrymen from thar allegjance. Forgetting, 
belilte, that the Apoftle bade the young Converts to obey 
even heathen powers as of God's placing in authority, they 
follow the Pope's leading, as ye Ihall fee. One had called 
his Ibveragn lady " Jezabd :" putting forth as * ruling ' 
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her who was then unprifoned, and ever fince hath lingered 
there now thefe eighteen years, who from care and feverity 
was infirm, and fcarcely able to move. God keep all 
Chrlftian princes from fuch painful preachers ! 

This Trumpet, then, hath blown a blaft which heralds on 
the moft awful cataftrophe and dread fin of our time. 
'Twould be well, fome fay, to let that pafs and be for- 
gotten ! Ay ! fay you fo ? What then is truth ? What 
then fiiall be the ufe of Hiftory — of the Chronicles of paft 
time for our guidance, if we ftiall glofs over its fafts, hiding 
or making monftrous fuch and fuch things as our prejudices 
or our paflions chufe ? " This," quoth Sir Thomas, " is 
the very error of our days ! Why, fir, will you go on 
crying, * Peace, peace ! when there is no peace ! ' 'Twill 
not do, neverthelefs ; for, look ! how can you know the 
Coin ftiould you fee but the fair effigy of the Sovereign ? 
Muft you not alfo needs turn to the reverfe to fee whether 
it be ftamped for a groat or a tefter ? and 'twill matter little 
which it be counted ftiould not her Grace's face be there. 
And how, pray, will you tell if your goblet be of filver or 
only laten waftied, if you Ipy not at the infide and the under- 
part of it?" Now, 'tis as impoflible — ^and more fo — ^to 
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know of our Queen whether flie be ({peaking in a figure) 
pure filver or bafe laten deceptioufly whitened; whether 
fhe be a bafe counterfeit coin, or have a true impreflion of 
Royalty, unlefe you will inquire how and why this foul 
deed took place. You muft fee in this glafs, my Lord 
Treafurer, his true charafter ; you fhall teft by this aflay 
the carat of Mafter Secretary, and feme others ; and 
you will, moreover, judge for yourfelf how far Sir Walter 
Ralegh and my young Lord of Eflex be feverally (for 
they have little converfe and lefs love together) juftified in 
the defire they both at this moment cherifli of ruling this 
great kingdom, inftead of Burghley, Walfmgham, Leicefter, 
and their fort, but upon very different courfe of policy. 
*Tis put to you, fir, as a man of honour and candour ; for 
pofterity will afluredly put her Grace Queen Elizabeth and 
her Coundl at the bar ; and you. Sir, are now fummoned 
on the Coroner's jury, for the dead body of the Queen of 
Scots lieth at Fotheringay, this eighth day of February, 1587. 
Notwithftanding Eflex's remonftrance ere he went 
abroad, no fooner had he reached Holland than Mary had 
been removed to Chartley. "Twas no place for arty 
prifon,'' quoth Sr Thomas, when he heard of it, « ftill lefs 
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to confine a Queen. *Tis no fcene that for your plots and 
intrigues, projefts of murder, and fchemes for efcape. Tls 
a quiet, feemly Englifh dwelling-houfe, fit for the retire- 
ment and domeftic happinefs of honeft people. You have 
the coats and devices of the Ferrers, Barons of Chartley, 
and of the Garniihes in the windows and about the houfe, 
as I remember well, having holp to order them." 

And, indeed, it was no fit place. For they cut down 
the woods grievoufly for royal firing — (though the poor 
Lady's hearth was cold and cheerlefs enough laft Chrift- 
mas: fhe fufFering from damp and rheumatics fince.) And 
the deer and the fwine, and the partridge and hares, have 
been havocked mifchievoufly by the Guard of that helplefs 
woman. And the lawlefs foldiers would, in mere wan- 
tonnefs, tofe and blow up the walls of that old ruined 
caftle of Ranulph Blundeville, Earl of Chefter, which were 
there. 

And not long agone, they took her, the unhappy Queen, 
off to Tixal, and thence to her late place. But you muft 
look to the hillory Mafter Camden hath written of thefe 
times : our friend jotting down, without malice or favour, the 
events of every day. You may, indeed, truft him if any. 



Her Grace maketh Means. 51 

Now, when matters drew on towards that iflue which 
her Majefty's polijy had prepared, the Council began to 
refblve on bringing them Ipeedily to a head. The Earl of 
Leicefter had not made it clear that the Proteftant caufe 
would trimnph abroad : fo thofe at home who feared the 
return of Roman tyranny were getting impatient to put 
that poffibility beyond queflion. *Twould be, as they 
argued, death to themfelves fhould fuch a calamity befall 
the nation : fo far had they meddled in it. And it would 
be dangerous to the reformation of religion to leave matters 
at a ftand-ftill. 

So they opened the Scott's Queen's letters, having one 
Phillips, a noted decipherer 5 and one Gregory, a clever feal- 
forger, living in the houfe with her to that very end. And 
what they could not find to their purpole, thefe men (by 
inftigation) carefully added, fimulating her Highnefs' hand 
and feal. And they took heed that every idle fellow who 
was difaffefted, fhould feem to depend only on Mary for 
redrefs and fervice : and it was hard (with fo much labour 
and coft) if they could not implicate innocent folk, when 
they who endeavoured their overthrow were themfelves fo 
guilty. Now thefe things were fo well known, that the 
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ftiame of them which every honeft heart ought feel, may 
have caufed many, otherwife bent on quietnefs (whether 
Papift or others), to make feme efforts for the relief of fo 
forlorn a Princefs, and the fredng our Nation from the dif- 
grace of fuch ardfice and cruelty. 

. And if there were plots to that end, you may be fiire 
Sir Frauds Walfingham had his counterplots too. He 
would add a friend or fo of his own to every confpiracy, 
or it could not long hold together : and thefe (his fpies) 
would at the nick of time betray the whole, bringing thdr 
unwitting comrades to a miferable and degrading death. 

Such hath juft been the cafe with poor Mr. Babington, 
haled on by one GifFord. And this aftually in the Secre- 
tary's own houfe, in the very parlour under Dame Frances' 
clofet, where you have juft been. And (to g^ve a tafte of 
the time — not like fbme to cloy you with horror) when 
thefe men, to the number of fourteen, came to be executed, 
fo common had this fort of thing grown, and fo familiar, 
that her Grace (our good Queen Befs), woman though fhe 
be, inquired of her Council if it might not be expedient, to 
make the punifhment more notable, by adopting fome new 
device whereby the fufferings of the traitors might be ren- 
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dered more acutCj and more calculated to ftrike terror into 
the Ipeftators. 

But my Lord Trealurer, who is an impaflable man — and 
not given to novel inventions — explained to her Majefty — 
(Gradous Sovereign, holding the God-like prerogative of 
mercy from the King of Kings ! ) — ^that the punifhment 
prefcribed by letter of law, was to the full as terrible as 
any they now could devife (ingenious albeit) if the execu- 
tioner took care to protraft the extremity of their pains in 
the fight of the multitude. Tis in my Lord's handwriting : 
and Sir Chriftopher Hatton fhall warrant it. And fo, heark- 
ening to that note of cruelty, Mafter Camden (who very 
probably was prefent) tells his friends at flipper in the 
<* Great Harry," that the firfl feven of thefe wretched men 
were bowelled at Tyburn while yet feeing and alive: 
though the lieges (contrary to her Grace's expeftation, who 
now motioned for mercy) were fo indignant that it was 
thought advifable the remaining feven fhould be fully 
hanged, dead, ere the refidue of the fentence were fulfilled. 

Let this fuffice of this frightful cruelty. If it make you 
fhudder with horror, burn with rage, bow down with 
fliiame, or manfully defire to redrefs fuch grievances \ what 
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wonder it fhould make thofe chivalrous fpirits, Ralegh and 
Eilex, and many more lefs noted patriots, conflder how to 
right themfelves and country ? — how many, think you, who 
would gladly be loyal, now dare not, for thdr confcience 
lake take thdr Soverdgn's part ? " State tyranny, believe 
it, will ever make State traitors," quoth Sir Thomas. 

At length the Queen of England (tired may be of paying 
thirty pounds per week for her iifter's board and lodg^g) 
ifliied a.conuniffion, comprifing moft of the Nobles and 
members of the Privy Council, that they fhould try the 
Queen of Scots. 

And the charge almoft refolved itfelf to this : That 
Mary knew of Babington's conlpiracy, approved of it, 
aflented to it, promifed her aififtance, and (hewed the way 
and the means. All which (he (on her part) moft ftoutly 
denied. Nor, indeed, was thdr one count of this indiA- 
ment even fought to be proved ! " Savage and Ballard," 
they faid, " had confefled to matters in her letters." She 
replied (he had writ no letters to either of thofe men: 
def^g the Queen's attorney to bring them out. She took 
courage then; charg^g Walfingham to his face with 
having praAifed againft her life, and againft her fon's life, 
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too. But he made a forry reply: " That what he had 
done as a private man he was not afhamed of: and what 
as* a public man he did as he conceived beft for the com-^ 
monwealth and his miftrefs !" 

And they laid many othef matters to 'her charge, all 
which (he traverfed and denied \ fhewing, with a meek and 
humble fpirit (moft admirable in a Queen, under fuch 
aiperflons and in fuch ftr^ghts) — ^yet withal with fome royal 
dignity, as became the daughter, the wife, and the mother of 
a King, herfelf an anointed Queen — how flie was afFefted 
at fuch charges and imputations againft her. So (as in 
another cafe you may remember) for a laft refource they 
bring two falfe witnefles, who f^d that all the letters before 
the Privy Qjuncil were written by the Scots Queen herfelf, 
or by her order. Yet Mary faid, " Howe " (who was one 
of thefe her fecretaries) " had many times written other- 
wife than fhe had diftated : and Curie (the other) wrote 
whatfoever Howe bade him!" Now, you muft know 
that thefe men were not brought face to face with the 
accufed, as by the thirteenth of her prefent Majefty is pro- 
vided : lb that the dread fentence, formal though it were, 
to wit, that the " aforefaid Mary, pretending title to the 
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Crowne of this Realme of England, hath compafled and 
imag^ed divers matters tending to the hurt, death, and 
deftru£tion of the royal perfon of our Sovereign Lady the 
Queen, contrary to the form of the ftatute in the conrniiffion 
aforefaid fpedfied,'* was, as people, of temper and judgment 
fay, wholly illegal : and the more by token, that the laid 
ftatute had been pafled fubfequent to the afts imputed. 

You would not have farther detail of this matter ? *Tis- 
very horrid ; for you fee how^t went with the poor Lady ! 
Well ! to make ftiort, the Parliament agreed to its own 
fentence. And lb Mary heard of her approaching death, 
having her apartments (out of a fort of fond cruelty, was 
it ?) hung with black cloth : and flie bore vdth it all right 
royally j being in truth a princefs of royal blood : and (he 
had (as they faid) fome alacrity to triumph, having been 
told by my Lord Buckhurft that 't would mainly tend to 
the reftoration of true religion in thefe illes : which ftie 
(poor bird!) in her Catholic faith conftrued otherwife than 
was meant. God knoweth how fuch a blefled refult could 
be hoped from lb foul and unchriftian a deed ! 

It was in vain her fon James interceded for her: for 
thofe whom Knox had ftirred up laboured more ftrongly to 
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the contrary. And, when the King fent two Embafladours 
to EUzabeth, one of them (Gray, to vnt) was a knave and 

« 

traitor to him. The French King likewife — he who in his 
youth had courted our Queen — ^fent Embafladours, M. de 
Belliure (perhaps the moft accomplifhed man in Europe 
fince Sidney's death), and another : but the Queen treated 
the firft with fuch rudenefe of Ipeech and manner, fo dit 
courteoufly that none but a perfeft Statefinan and compleat 
G«tttleman, keeping his Ipleen cool left he fliould lofe the 
command thereof, and fo prejudice the matter in hand, could 
have borne up againft her. But our Queen, you may be 
fore, was not always fo felf-poflefled as the Frenchman : for 
flie would lay roundly, ftamping vehemently, and fwearing 
in oaths fhocking to my Lords of the Council and parlous 
to her own foul, ** Either I muft take away her life or 
(he will take away mine ! " For, as Mary was next heir to 
the Crown of England, the Papifts — ^fo 'rwas noifod abroad 
and generally held — ^would never reft till fhe, a Papift, were 
on the throne. 

In truth her Grace waxed fatirical the while, faying, 
^ That blood indeed is to be (pared, but it muft be innocent 
blood. TTiis God hath commanded. True it is" (fhe con- 
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tinued) " that the voice of innocent blood crieth for blood. 
And this (with a Iheer on her lip) can France both before 
and after the maflacre of Paris well witnefs. Death juftly 
infli6led cannot feem bloody, as neither can a medidne 
rightly and duly prepared be thought to be Solent ! " 
What think'ft, Sir, of her Grace's logic ? 

Now, as the anfwers her Grace and her G)uncil gave 
this gentleman (who urged for Mary very modeftly) were 
futile and unfatisfying (as they were 'ware), 'twas a good 
thought to have a fcheme in hand, pretending that the 
French Embafladour legier was himfelf praftifing againft our 
Queen's life (you recognife Sir Francis in this — eh ?) It 
held for a time : our Envoy at the Court of Paris fuftaining 
it : — juft lb long as 'twas wanted ; after which her Majefty, 
very gracioufly, and with many proteftations of confidence 
and efteem, altogether abfolved M. D'Aubefpine of that 
charge. So, when the formal part of the bufinefs was all over, 
and the affair feemed to reft with her Grace's clemency, 
(he began to weigh the matter flowly, as was her wont,» 
and ferioufly, as the occafion demanded : flattering herfelf 
in this wife, firft of ** her innated clemency, left (he 
fliould feem to fliow cruelty upon a woman, and that a 
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Princefs and her kinlwoman: then fear of infamy with 
pofterity by Hiftories (for 'twas not lb eafy now as in the 
time of her Grace's fathers to corrupt and turn afide thefe, 
as Sir Thomas would tell), and the imminent dangers, as 
well from the ^ng of Scots, who fliould now be advanced 
a ftep nearer to the hope of England, as from the Catholic 
Princes (her great fear), and delperate men which would 
now adventure any thing. You fee England was not in a 
happy ftate. The councils of the Papifts were relblved on 
at Rome and in Spain, thofe of the Nonconformifts at Geneva 
and in Scotland ; and there were dangerous conventicles, 
many (in connection with thefe latter) even in the boibm 
of our own country. So there were but few — and they 
the moft quiet ones — ^fatisfied with matters as they flood. 

And the G>urtiers, they, you may be fure, helped her 
with precedents: for, as they faid, "What is done by 
examples is done more excufably, to wit : How the Kings 
of England for thqir own fecurity (in times paft) have 
borne themfelves towards their own kinfinen and competi- 
tors; namely, Henry the Firft toward Robert his Elder 
Brother •, Edward the Third, or rather his Mother, toward 
Edward the Second j Henry the Fourth toward Richard 



6o The Noble Traytour, 



the Second ; Edward the Fourth towards Henry the Sixth, 
and his Son, the Prince of Wales, and toward his own 
Brother George Duke of Clarence; Henry the Seventh 
toward Warvdck, the Duke of Clarence his young fon ; 
and Henry the Eighth toward De la Pole, Earl of Suffolk, 
Margaret Countefs of Salifbury, and Courtney Marquefle 
of Excefter. All which were for light caufes (if their 
faults be compared with hers) made away." 

And not only the Courtiers ufed their perfuafions to the 
Queen, but certain Preachers alfo, more (harply; and 
fome of the vulgar fort. Mailer Camden fayeth, either in 
hope or fear, more faudly exerciled their wits at their 
jdeafiire in this argument. For, when Religion is worn as 
a livery coat, 'tis known by the badge : and if there be 
broils you need not look for honefty and truth in the 
quarrel on either part, 'tis enough to fight on elfe ! 

Yet for fome time did her Grace ftand in doubt : per- 
plexed, as one might (ay. After which, taking courage, 
(he commanded a warrant to be made, which the Council 
albeit, unknown to her Highnefs, fent away privily. 

So Mary, ilie Scots Queen, prepared herfelf for death. 
« I had not thought," quoth (he, but without bittemefs. 
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I. i • ■ ■ . 

** the Queen, my fifter, would have aflented to fo unjuft a 
fentence on me, who am not fubje£l to her jurijRliftion. 
But, feeing her plealure is liich, Death fliall be to me moft 
welcome : neither is that Soul worthy of high and everlaft- 
ing joys, whofe body cannot endure one ftroke of the 
executioner." Yet, to the laft, flie protefted her innocence 
in the matters charged : after which they did to her as they 
lifted, Iparing neither infult to her parting (pirit, nor rude- 
nels to her delicate body. And fo fhe refts from her 
forrows ! God he knoweth they were fufficient atonement 
for what fins have been proved againft her, be they lefs or 
more. Now let her memory reft in peace ! 




CHAPTER V. 

** h is the curfe of kings to he attended 
hyjlaves that take their humours for a •warrant. 
To break luithin the bloody houfe of life" 

K. John, aA w. Ic, iii. 

"25«> hefl confcienee 

Is not to leave't undone, but kept unknown." 

Othello, aft in. fc. ii 



ffi|HEY bring out trelTelSf putting boards tbeceon, 
j and Ipread beef, and bread, and beer, and 
I fit down to eat and to drink, and afterwards 
rife up and fing pfalma in the ftreets. And at night they 
light up thdr houfes with reeking torches, links, and fat 
candles, making great bonfires in vdd places. Go where 
you will, from Smithfield to Finlbury Green j from 
Whitechapel to Chartreux Gardms ; look where you may, 
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as far as Hampftead on one fide and Greenwich on the 
other, there is oftent of joy and gladnels, with hymnings 
and praifings. And, amidft the din and confufion of the 
multitude, you fliall hear the tolling of our church bells, 
merrily! merrily! merrily! 

Every one beareth a fmiling lip, a blithe eye ! Each 
hath a ready hand to grafp his ndghbour, or a kifs for his 
familiar's cheek! 

Tis, furely, Ibme glorious news — ^fome bleffing to this 
nation which, thankfully, we are celebrating ! Hath her 
Grace again vouchfafed to liften to matrimonial propofitions ? 
Hath any popular ftatute pafTed the Parliament ? Hath 
fome one (loved of the general) been named for the 
fucceflion ? Hath Drake come back, bearing the Ipoil of 
the Indies ? Hath the Spaniard been driven from the 
Netherlands by our allies ? Hath fome fure judgment 
fallen on perfidious France ? Hath Proteftant Europe at laft 
quelled Rome ? Nay, firs ! 'lis only a poor weak woman 
— fome time beautiful enough indeed, but lately decrepit: a 
prifoner Queen who hath jufl: now been beheaded, under 
a lentence which thefe Londoners leem to be approving ! 

** Reft you merry, gentlemen ! " faith one, pafling by. 
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« Fie, fie ! " faith another. 

"Pray, what was the woman's crime ?" aflcs this man. 

"Who? I, fir! Eh? Didft fpeakto me,fir?'' 

<* Ay, firrah, you i' th' blue doublet there, and tawny " — 

" Eh ? Crime ? quotha ! Why, I take it she's the 
Queen's enemy!" And fo he heapeth up fagots on the 
altar of his patriotifin. 

** Well, what think you ? You feem gladfbme enow ?'* 

"Truly, fir, I know not; but what I fee others do 
heartily, I am fain to rejoice in't!" 

" Go to ! Go to ! And you, my friend, you are bufy: 
but I mifdoubt your heart i' th' matter — eh? Tell me 
How, privately, is it. well?" 

" Sir — an you muft ha' the truth on't — I'd not have my 
windows (newly glazed, fir) broke by the fanatic vulgar, 
nor my children pitched, may be, into this fire which I am 
cherifhing here, with no evil intent, fir, on my word." 

" I believe you, fir ! Art not a reculant — ^you i' th* 
peabellied veft, there ? " 

" Sir, a good fubjeft of her Grace, fir, i' footh ; but in 
my confcience, if you will allow me, fir, hold with my 
father's faith ! " 
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** Well, fir ! I fliould like fbme talk with you anon." 

*• Ay, marry, fir — ^two words to that ! Why, fir, 
would'ft have me in a plot, whether or no? Farewell !" 

*< Grammercy !" 

And Mafter Camden, and Squire Beronfaw, and the 
Hants Efquire (now here), and the gentlemen who flipped 
cuftomarily at the *« Great Harry," what think they of 
this?^ 

" Tls pity of the poor lady \^ faith one. 

** Tls a jftain on the honour of this realm ! " mutters 
anotha*. 

**'Twas never fa done to an anointed Sovereign be- 
fore!" 

" Tis a damnable fin !" ftiouted the Efquire, aloud. 

And Eflex, he bowed his head and knit his brow, his 
eye flafhing the while j for when folk would cry, as is their 
wont, " God fave the Queen!" he would be fain to say, 
.** And confound the policies of her evil counfeUors." 

After a time there were more of this way of thinking; 
fome lords, and knights, and men of quality, who used to 
meet at this tavern with clofed doors and paflwords, having 
'fpecial ciphers for their reciprocal writings, and binding 
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one another by honour and community of opinion, not 
caring for oaths where they were pledged. 

** You never knew an oath, even on the Sacrament, hold a 
man tighter to his word or intereft than thefe latter without 
fuch profanement," faid Sir Thomas. And, indeed, it was 
well for the fort who frequented this tavern, that the fage 
and mature wit of M. Camden (though himfelf but young) 
was a beacon to the elders ; and that the free fenfe and 
chivalrous Ipirit of Sir Thomas Cheney awed, while it 
emulated, the younger fort. Otherwife, you may be fure, 
fome plots would have orig^ated in this famous place, 
which would have ftirred up old Sir Francis once again. 

But though Mafter Davifon had been an allowed man 
here before now, and Francis Bacon alfo, they both of thenr 
had long ere this been required to withdraw ; for the former 
lay under her Majefty's diipleafure, and the latter (nephew 
to my Lord Burghley) for other caufes. 

Howard, (you know him?) Sir Thomas l^d peremp- 
torily, was unfafe, both for his name, which was odious to 
the Court and people at this prefent, and for his own 
humour, which was dark and myflerious, favouring of 
iufpidon. 



\ 
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And a great grief came upon thefe gentlemen ^ for there 

had been an earned hope among them that open tyranny 

had come by its end long agone^ (they knowing little of the 

Spy fyftem which had lately been foifted on State affairs — or 

rather injefted into them.) They had believed (good, easy 

men !) that Juftice and Mercy had met together in good 

Queen Befs, Righteoufiiefs and Peace kifling her on either 

cheek : that (he who was the ornament of our dme, would be 

the pattern for pofterity alio. And it had been a fort of 

prophecy among the people, who loved, and feared, and 

blefTed her, that 

" In her days every manjhall eat injafety 

Under his own vine nvhat he plants ; andjing 
The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours I 
Godjhall be truly known I and thofe about her 
From her shall read the perfect nvay of honour j 
And by thefe claim their greatnefs : not by blood/* 

Which all who regarded home and country, order and 
righteous rule — (and what Englifhman loveth not these ?) 
—hitherto held. 'Twas, therefore, confldered very ladly, for 
her Grace had belied thefe fond hopes of her afFeAioned 
Ueges, compaifing fuch cruel ends by fiich bafe and difhoneft 
practices. 
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They were mainly anxious, thefe gentlemen, to lay the 
malverlation at other doors. Some laid Bnrghley, Ibme 
Ldcefter, fome Walfingham ; but the firft was i'th' gout, and 
the fecond limg (juft now) private at Wanftead. All men 
freed Daidfon, though it lay 'twixt him and t'other Secretary; 
and Sir Frauds was in bed 6f fome ailment. There was none 
who thought fo well of honeft Will, as they ufed to call 
hun, in the " Great Harry,** as did my Lord of Eflex. 
What he thought of his ftepfather, the Earl, you pretty 
well know by this time; and though he is welcome to 
vifit the fair widow on Holborn Hill, or at Bame Elmes 
(Sir Frands's fummer-houfe), and hath been kindly dealt 
with i' th' parlour below, the Secretary's policy is more 
bitter than the young Earl can ftomach. 

You might have thought (in charity — ^in loyalty) 
that Elizabeth herfelf had had no hand in this deed, fo 
paflionate was her grief when the bonfires and rejoicing 
bells of the good City of London told her how her fifter 
Queen had gone — ^perhaps (as luperftitious folk have it) 
to meet their common anceftor Bang Henry VII. — certainly, 
as all Chriftians hold, to (land afore thdr common God. 
Twas, however, queftioned by some. And her Highnefs, 
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Co make herfelf more free from your vile fuipeAs, layeth all 
blame oa Mafler Davifba^ converting him to the Star- 
Chamber* 

" Well, fir, what news of poor Will to-day ?^ 

" T has e*en gone ill enough with him, as we feared." 

"Were you prefent, Mafler Camden, i* th' Star-» 
Chamber?" 

" Ay, fir ; and my Lord Treafurer promifed me the 
reading of the papers prefently. " 

« 'Twill be matter for your Hiftory, fir !'* 

"Not death, fir, I hope? " cried Eflex, firing up. 

"No! No! my lord; thank Heaven, they but fined 
ten thouiand marks." 

"Enough to ruin him!— 'indeed a larger man." 

"And confined him during her Highnefs's pleafure." 

"Let's help him in't!" fay feveral. 

" 'Twill not be fo wife as kind," quoth one. 

"Howfo, fir?" 

" Why, her Grace knoweth Matter Davifbn hath no fuch 
film ; nor could he honeftly come by it, being a poor man's 
fon, lately employed i' th' State. She ftiall fee he hath 
friends ; and, fiiould fiie not vifit his (fuppofed) offence on 
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them^ flie will find it easy to recruit her Exchequer, 
pladng for the dme to come impoffible fines on finall men 
richly befriended.'* 

"You're i' the right. Sir Thorns ! " 

**But we may beg her Grace — and humbly — to relieve 
him from that fine ?" 

"She'll not do fo, my lord!" 

*^ Shall we not entreat her to releafe him, then?** 

,"Ay ! let us in a body io petition her!" 

"Nay! nay! friends — ^not in a pack! You fhall be 
careful not to make piftures of us with a motto of 
* dementia * round our necks, or her Grace will know us 
to be of one fort otherwife than we defire or deferve." 

"They fay the Queen had Babington's effigy, and 
others*, too ?" 

" True, fir — true ; and knew one of the conlpirators by 
his pifture I ** 

" Was he fo near ? " 

" Ay, near enow to have wrought mifchief : God be 
thanked, he did not ! '* 

" The courtiers were all unarmed.** 

" Shent, too, by her Grace, I warrant ! * 
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« Nay, then/' faid Eflex, ^^ I'll write forth\idth to the 
Scots King. 'Tis he '* 

" Twill come with grace from him, Lord/Vfaid Sir Tho- 
mas, " as it doth from you to afk it." 

^ Now tell us, Camden, if it may be, of poor Will's 
trial." 

*^ Oh, gladly ! '* 

" And I," faid Eflex, « will broach fomewhat I am 
acquainted withal, fliall make you gape ! " 

" Well," faid Camden, " Matter Attorney Popham 
charged him with contempt of the Queen's Majefty, breach 
of his allegiance, and negleft of his duty ; in that, whereas 
the Queen, according to her innated clemency, would not 
that the Queen of Scots, though condemned^ fliould have 
been put to death (forcaufes known to her alone, and not 
to be fearched by others), notwithftanding, for prevention 
of dangers, conunanded a Warrant for her execution to 
be drawn, committing it to Davilbn's truft and fecrefy, 
he put it in ure utterly without her Grace's know- 
ledge." 

" Good God, fir ! did not the Queen fign the warrant ? 
IXd it not, by her defire, pafs the Great Seal ? And will ihe 
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ftay it and urge it, and put it out o* hand and hold it flill, 
and bring poor honeft folk to queftion for't ? '* 

« 'Twas juft fo, Sir Th6mas ! " 

*^ Well, and poor Will, how anfwered he that 
charge ? *' 

^^ He faid, if he fliould confefs himfelf guilty of the 
crimes objefted againft him, he fhould wrong hi^ own 
reputation, which was dearer to him than his life^ And, 
if he fhould contefl: with the Queen in his own defence, he 
fhould do that which was unfitting the obedience of a fub- 
jeft, the obfervance of a fervant, and the trufl and honour 
of a Secretary." 

*^ 'Fore me, fir, 'twas anfwered according to his fingular 
wifdom ; mildly, and yet floutly." 

*^ He protefled, moreover, before God and the 0>m- 
miffioners, that he had done nothing in this matter wittingly 
and willingly, but what he had perfuaded himfelf was the 
Queen's will." 

" Pray, fir, when the Queen blamed him for making , 
fuch hafle to get the warrant under feal, did fhe tell him 
to flay the common courfe of law ? " afked an Efquire. 
" Nay ! but he modeflly confeffed that fhe Jigntfied^ 
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though not expresfly commanded him, to keep it in his 
own hands.' 

*^ Did he £iy why he put it to execution ? 

" Yea ! 'twas agreed, he faid, amongft all the Counfel 
(and here he charged them to fpeak the truth), that it 
fhould be fent away prefently, and execution dcMie, left the 
Commonwealth or the Queen fhould receive any hurt." 

" lis very clear, now, how the matter ftood. Poor 
Will's the fcapegoat ! " 

^ True, true ! and her Grace will hereafter tell how 
'tis the curfe of Princes to be fo attended." 

" Often, gentlemen, Davifon faid, that as he would not 
conteft vath the Queen, fo could he not endure that his 
modefty fhould prejudice the truth and his own integrity ! *' 

« Poor Will ! " 

** One of my Lords -JufUces faid, neatly enough me- 
thinks, that he had done that which was juft, though not 
juftly ; otherwife he thought him not a bad man." 

" Oh, thank ye for nothing ! " 

*^ My Lord Grey made a fet fpeech greatly in his favour, 
ending it thus : — ^ Sure he fhiall never with me lofe the 
efteem of a good and honeft man ! ' " 
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« Kindly, ? footh ! '' 

« And the Earls ? " 

" Why, touching the penalty, they 'confented with th* 
judges J concerning his reputation, with Grey." 

" And the Bifliops ? " 

" Oh, thdr Reverences were theological and damnatory, 
of courfe ! '* 

" Re, fie, fir ! My Lord of York Ipake concerning 
Davifon's difobedience proceeding from the blindnefs of his 
underftanding, and the corruption of his mind : Canterbury 
commended the man ; condemned only the manner and form." 

<< WiU," faid Sir Thomas, after mufing awhUe,— « Will 
Da^dibn is an ingenuoufly good man, I warrant, ftill. But 
'tis clear he is too fimple in G>urt arts." Prefently again : 
" T feemeth to me he was brought upon this ftage of pur- 
pofe." 

" On my honour. Sir Thomas, I think fo, too ! ** 

"Andl!" 

" And I ! " and our Kiiight was much applauded for the 
conceit. 

<^ To aft, I may fay, this perfon in this Tragedy " 



" Kit Marlowe, nor Greene, nor Peele, are nothmg to fome 
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State plotters for a good Tragedy ! " faid my Lord of 
Southampton. 

"*Tls a fad fault in an aftor, fir, to fail i* th* laft 
aft!'* 

" Surely, my Lord, he was thruft down from the ftage 
unmannerly — as Pve feen good aftors treated i' th' Friars." 

** Indeed there have been tragedies enow of late. And 
Ibme aftors in them have had applaufe enow and to Ipare. 
Pm not lb forry for Davifon, who fhould not have handled 
the matter he was unfit for, as for the fiiccefs of the Tragedy 
itfelf." 

" A certain gentleman (we all know him — ^he who tum- 
eth his toes fo gracefully i' th' prefence) had fome Court 
preferment when the poor Earl of Northumberland was 
murdered in the Tower.'* 

*^ Murdered ! " cried Eflex. ^^ I thought he committed 
fiiidde." 

" My Lord, 'twas fo reported ; for 'twas not convenient 
the Earl fhould make certain ftatements : fo the night before 
his intended trial — ^his jailer was changed — that's all ! " 

*^ Tis allowed he died of piftol wounds i' th* breaft ? " 

" Prifoners in the Tower don't ufe them— do they ? " 
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<< No ! nor do jailers for the nonce get Isles of Purbeck 
and the like royal grants anon ! '' 

<* Well, we ftiall fee fome ftrange rewards bellowed for 
this deadly Tragedy." 

" Her Majefty's fervants, the players " 

*^ Come, Eflex, tell us what you know of poor Will ; he 
was a kind youth j his mother's yet living to grieve for 
him. An her Grace let him out, there will be fbme to 
befriend him." 

« His own brains. Sir Thomas ! " 

"True! true!" 

« Well," quoth Eflex, <« I was t'other day up at Bame 
Ehns." 

<«What! wilt be Secretary, Eflex? i* th* place of 
Davifon ? " 

** Nay ! 'tis the young widow." 

" Reft you, gentlemen \ 'tis none of your^s wher^re. 
I go whither I will! Sif Francis Wallingham is at his 
houfe in Barne Elms, fuflering from fome humours in his 
eye. If you will know why I wended thither " 

<^ Nay, nay ! " 



« You ftiall ! 'Twas in Sir Philip Sidney's intereft— 
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radier his creditors' — ^but Sir Frands fatisfied both me and 
thenu" 

•^ Is he lb kindly, then ? ** 

^ V faith/* muttered one between his teeth, ** an the rent 

bowels and quivering quarters come together again, the 

day of judgment will tell you ; for Sir Francis, as I take 

it, hath more o' thofe a£ls to anfwer for than any 

% 

man!*' 
^ Pray you, fir, be filent ! my Lord is much letted." 
^ Well, my friends,** relumed Eflex, recovering quickly 
from thefe interruptions, which (it ieems) there ever be 
when one fpeaketh, " I had fome converfe with the Secre- 
tary touching his late colleague.'* 

r 

«<Eh— eh?'* 

«* He was forry for him ! '* 

« Sooth ! ** 

^ And, feeing I knew and honoured him, (hewed me the 
man*s private apology ; which, feid he, he willed to be pre- 
ferved for his own honour, £0 it might not prejudice her 
Grace.** 

*< Is't to be known.'* 

*« Truly, fir, I was not bound to fecrefy (nor would be 
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in iuch a cafe). You fhall have my memory of it. Twos 
on this wife. After the departure of the French and 
Scotdfh Embafladours, the Queen, faid he, of her own mo- 
tion, commanded me to deliver her the Warrant for executing 
the fentence againft the Queen of Scots. Being delivered, 
flie figned it vdllingly with her own hand. And in a jefting 



manner '*- 



** Good God ! •* exclaimed Sir Thomas, whofe face was 
fluihed with exdtement. Eilex beheld him with an awe, 
and then proceeded, looking at fbme tables on which he 
had made notes of this confeffion. ^^ In a jefting manner 
faid — * All this you may fignify to Walfingham, who is fick, 
though I fear me he will die for forrow thereof.' '* 

** 'Twas a medicine to him ! *' 

** So the phyfidans jump dangerous bodies with the very 
drugs which (they being well) would make them ill.** 

" She added alio, wrote he, the caufes of her deferring it 
fo long — ^namely, left ftie might feem to have been violently 
or malidoufly drawn thereunto ; whereas, in the mean time, 
fhe was not ignorant how neceflary it was." 

« Buzz — ^buzz ! ** 

^ Moreover, (he blamed Paulet and Drury, that they had 
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not eafed her of this care, and wifhed that WaUlngham 
would feel their minds touching this matter '* 

There was a pretty ftour, you may be fiire, at this 
infinuation. Twas clear enow to all, that Davifbn charged 
her Grace with calling on Paulet and Drury (the Scots 
Queen's jailers) to put that Royal Lady to death without a 
warrant: and that 'twas through Waliingham, in the 
courfe of bufinefs, the fuggeftion palled. 

** Tis true, gentlemen !" laid the Hants Efquire. ^ Sir 
Amias is my very good friend ; and he told me but yefter- 
night, moft tearfully, that fuch offers had been broached." 

" The Secretary himfelf told me plainly," Taid Eflex, 
" how her Grace had faid, * Another courfe might be taken ; 
and another courfe might have been de^ed.* " 

« Did Paulet anfwer, Efquire— eh ? " 

<< Yea ! a faid flatly < No ! ' like a man ; and a told me 
^t might coft his head, but a cared not : for the Queen 
accufed him to his face of perjury and breach of trufl ; 
in that tho' he had jdned my Lo. of Leicefler to proteA her 
'gainfl Popfti practices : yet had he fwled her. < Yet there 
are,* faid fhe (fb he told me) — ^ yet there ve which will do 
it for my fake ! ' meaning, perhaps, one Julio Marino, an 
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Italian fervant-poyfoner to the Queen-mother of France, 
who had juft come over with my Lord Embafladour 
Stafford his men." 

** Ah ! 'twas he belike dieted the old Queen o* 
Navarre ? " 

"Belike! belike !'* 

f^ Tls almoft incredible fiich deep and muddy profligacy ! 
God be thanked my place is i* the country ! " cried Sir 
Thomas, though you might have leen a fhade — juft as of a 
fmall fleecy cloud over a clear blue fky on a fummer day — 
paffing acrofs his face as he thought that his place was not 
what it had been. Yet it might only have been that his 
fpirit revolted at the villainy of the 0>urt, and that the 
fentiment of loyalty (fb flrong in all the Cheneys) had been 
dafhed by thefe revelations. However, his thankfulnefs to 
be bred far from G>urts was fully joined in by the Hants 
Efquire and Squire Beronfaw. 

" You mufl be right, Efquire," concluded Effex. ** Pau- 
let's flory tallies with the reft : for Davifbn wrote that he 
* ihewed the Queen how difhonourable and unjufl 'twould 
be to put Mary privately away; and withal into how 
great danger fhe fhould cafl thefe two honourable gentle- 
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men, her keepers. For, if fhe approved the faft (they 
hearkening to her will), ftie fhould draw upon herfelf both 
danger and diflionour 5 not without note of Injuffice. And, 
if fhe difidlowed it (pretending fhe gave no charge i' the 
matter), fhe fhould utterly undo men of paffing good 
defert and their whole poflerity ! '' 

" They fay her Grace rebuked her Council ? 

" True ! But the very day the Scots Queen was put to 
death, her Majefly (our Queen) — ere fhe knew of it — re- 
buked Davifon that the warrant had not been yet exe- 
cuted ! " 

And now there was not one among thefe gentlemen 
— and there were there Eflex and Southampton, and two 
other Earls — fbme feven or eight Barons, and about fifteen 
others. Knights and Efquires, out of mofl parts of England 
— ^who did not in their confciences believe that Mary, late 



Queen of Scots, had been beheaded for other caufe than 
State policy. They, none of them, cared a Jig for the 
Scotch queflions, nor for foreign mtrigues : nor did they 
mind the ^ Blafl of the Trumpet,' and fuch like pious flourifhes. 
They felt their loved and honoured country had been 
degraded by the keeping a voluntary fuppliant in grievous 
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durance. Twas inhofpitable at leaft. But to put her to death 
was downright inhuman. So long as the Papifts at home 
— one fifth, perhaps, of the whole people — and Catholic 
Sovereigns abroad, kept quiet, fufFering Elizabeth to 
ftrengthen her own hand by foreign alliances, and fecret 
profelytifings on the Continent, and weakening her adver- 
faries, by punifhing all recufants here, Mary might have 
lived — (carefully watched, however, for even Statefinen 
truft none — ^not even each other.) 

But when France and Spain had armed againft us (as 
*twas now every day reported they had) — ^when the 
Romanifts at home fought (by plots fuch as Babington's) 
to put Mary in Elizabeth's room : the cafe became exaftly 
what our Queen faid to the French Embaffadour, " Aut ego 
illam, aut ilia me,'^ * So Tibni died, and Omri reigned.' 
This was the policy that had thriven ! There may have 
been precedent enough for it : but the engineering of Sir 
Frauds Walfingham would feem to have been a very 
gratuitous piece of ftate-craft. A ftraightforward and 
unfcrupulous man would have faid, " You want to get rid 
of the woman ? Cut her throat ! don't forge her hand- 
writing and her feals; and fuborn men to fwear away 
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other people's lives and properties, and their own fouls j 
implicating chivalrous gentlemen of loyal and generous 
hearts to undertake for the diftrefled Lady, only that you 
may make it appear to the vulgar and ignorant (for no 
other will believe you), that the poor woman deferved to 
die. You are bad guardians of this realm, if you could not 
keep her from mifchief after eighteen years* experience ! 
Pofterity will judge you, Oh Statefmen! ^ litera scripts 
manent I * 

Such were the thoughts of the gentlemen who met at 
the " Great Harry." And fcurrilous fellows toqk occafion 
to lay, 'twas a State plot to caft Mr. Davilbn — ^the only 
honeft card in the pack \ for, when Elizabeth cut off Mary, 
did ftie not exalperate the Popifli party beyond cure? 
« Where was the policy o* that ? " 

** Ay, ay, fir ! But they had none now to plot for ! 
James, next heir, was Proteftant 5 and the Englifh people, 
maugre thdr private diflenfions, will join as one man 
— ^kindle like a fire lighted in many places — ^blaze a^ 
together i' the wind — againft all foreign invafions ! They 
will forget," faid Sir Thomas, " all the Puritanical Jefuiftry 
of thefe days, when the general enemy cometh to the door : 
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we are Proteftants becaufe we hate tyranny. The Pope's 
party cannot (land on EnglUh ground. You fhall hear 
ftrong Papifts cry, * Gpd and St. George !* as I have heard 
them oft do upon occaiion. And my word for't, friends, 
we (hall hear that Cry anon in our ftreets ! " 





CHAPTER VI. 

** The web of our life is of a mingled yarn ; 
Good and ill together J^ 

All's Well, aft nr. fc. iii. 




OOR 'Zekiel ufed to be lad thefe times : com- 
plaining to Sir Thomas (who ftill waited in the 
hope of "William's return), how his young Lord 
was going (as he feared) the way of all Lords ; namely — 
to the Court. " He'd (lay out o' nights," the man faid, 
" coming not home to his lodg^g till birds were a-fing^g. 
He'd tell of how he walked private with the Queen ; play- 
ing her Grace (i' th' privy chamber) Cards and other 
games. By my holidame, your honour. Sir Thomas," 
ended he, " there be Policy in't ! My Lord ha' told me 
how he fhould be Mailer o' the Horfe, with fifteen hundred 
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pounds a-year, and other matters. And 'tis too great pay- 
ment for no fervice, I trow !" 

« Well, 'Zekiel," faid the Knight, kindly, " 'tis a Court 
office, and of fbme credit. Some one mufl fill it: and 
who fo fit as the Earl of Eflex ? " 

"My Lord hath injured his eftate i' th' wars. Her 
Grace made him General o' th' Horfe for that — 
good!" 

"Well, 'Zekiel?" 

*« She maketh him Mafter o' the Horfe now, 'caufe he 
playeth well o' the cards — ^a carves to her belike ! Tls 
policy— damn it !" 

Being no politician. Sir Thomas had not till of late fa 
nicely thought on this matter ; going (as his fathers before 
him) to war as a duty tq country and Ibvereign, and regarding 
both as one. Twas a perfbnal trial of arms, courage, and 
fb forth, liirely : and to gain a canton or other augmentation 
to his Coat would have been enough of glory for a 
Cheney, and with the * unbacked reputations ' of courtiers 
he had nothing to do. He faw no honour in tilting at 
ladies' lips. ** Wear your maunches and your flanges, for 
me, gentlemen, and deck yourfelves bravely in women's 
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favours : but be your bloods red ? Sirs, dare ye ftand i' th ' 
breach ?" 

The rough old henchman was in the right ; and fo Sir 
Thomas told him. 

And you may be fure the Knight Ipake to Eflex often 
and more on this head ; fearing left the youth fhould be 
led aftray i' the primroie paths of dalliance, and find him- 
felf all too late fhut into a fool's paradife, as the faying is : 
for, defpite the opinions he had uttered at the ** Great 
Harry," my Lord was, as 'Zekiel faid, villainouQy engrofTed 
vAxh the Court. And the Knight chode him, moreover, 
for a weak and vain habit of jealoufy and rivalry againft 
the Captain o' the Guard, whom all elfe thought one of 
extraordinary pith and fubftance : advifing the Earl to 
achieve honour for himfelf, rather than refting on what his 
father left him, carp at new men. And not to envy one 
who, born more humbly, was yet Gentle, as he fhewed by 
his untiring efforts after greatnefs. You fhall thank God 
for your nobility, fhould you pride yourfelf on your own 
gainings. " The glory of anceftors," quoth he, " is as a 
flaming torch. He is well feen who beareth it. There- 
fore, fince it is in your part to hold forth that light to 
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others, take care your own deeds bear the looking into." 
And he took him to talk alio for his humours with the 
Queen : for it had been told Sir Thomas by one Mafter 
Edward Dyer how furioufly Eflex had — ^in my Lady of 
Warwick's home at North Hall — abufed her Grace's 
patience — difdaining of Ralegh to her very face (he at 
door Mening) : and, in his paffion, thrufting away his own 
fifter. Lady Dorothy (againft whom there had been offence 
taken.) 

My Lord, vexed hereat — ^for one in the wrong is apt to be 
tetchy — fet off for Slys in Holland : but the Queen, fending 
Ipecially, brought him back 5 and his temper, being fiibdued 
a little under fo great an authority (a fpoUt child to a ftern 
nurfe) — his confdence reproved him that he had not more 
kindly hearkened to an old friend. 

Sir Thomas hath, more than once this liimmer, ridden 
pofl to Margate ; for every day brought its own rumour, 
and he grew impatient for his fon. 

As it had been a while agone when the Hue and Cry 
was out that the Scots Queen had efcaped, or that the 
Pope had landed — ^that a confpiracy was a hatching, or that 
the traitors had fled : fo now were there fcattered rags of 
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news that none but one very needy would ftoop to pick up. 
A father, whole only child is at fea, is one of thefe ! lis 
Sir Thomas Cheney whom you watch on the jetty there, 
day after day, queftioniug the mariners. Veflels pafs up 
and down the Channel and acrofs to the Dutch coaft ; but 
there are no tidings of the fleet her Majefty lent to the 
Indies, now two years lince: and there is talk of the 
Spaniard fitting out, and that the Frenchmen hath hired 
finall craft; and people are beginning to alk where is Captain 
Drake ; for men are apt to look about for help ere they 
beftir themfelves, though 'twould be better they Ihould ex- 
perience there own calibre firll. 

They fire the beacons on the Comilh coaft, and So on 
through Devon, Somerfet, Wilts, Berks. The Londoners 
rife up in their beds. Some fall on their knees : Ibme 
buckle on their armour : fome hide themfelves incontinently. 
You hear Ihoutings and yellings, threats, boaftings, depre- 
cations, oaths ! Scarcely one alks his neighbour what 'tis 
difturbs him. The women fliriek and hug their infants — 
their hulbands fometimes — ^wakening up these — ^hindering 
thofe. As day breaks, people look out o' window, ftealthily ; 
or, with martial courage, venture out o' door.] 
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" Tis nothing uncommon, fir. The conftables i' th' 
country were remife, and the folk have fired the beacons in 
fheer terror; lb, by a-frightening all elfe, to quiet them- 
felves." And prefently there was juft fiich another alarum : 
but now it comes through Dorfet and Hants. And Eflex 
told Sir Thomas that it was noifed that a fleet was off the 
coaft, and every man was ordered to his charge. And the 
good Ejiight fighed when he remembered how he had no fer- 
idce for his country, refolving to feek fome poft as was 
honourable. 

And Squire Beronfaw befought him to come into the 
Provinces with him ; and, if need be, to volunteer under 
the Earl of Suflex (whofe brother the Knight had loved). 
And they journeyed together down to Bere; and from 
thence, on the morrow, rode over to Swarwooton, where 
the Efquire, "William's friend, lived. And the fair Helen, 
whom Sir iTiomas had not feen till this day (though often 
heard tell of), fhe was then fojourning with her Aunt. 

None could be more welcome than this good Kjiight. 
For the young men relpefted him as young men refpeft 
their elders who are generous and charitable, chivalrous 
and free. Now Aunt Margaret brings in the girl : fright- 
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ened a little, perhaps, is ftie. She knoweth not why. Her 
eyes wander unfteadily on the floor : her feet feem reftlefs. 
Thofe tiny feet, they muft perform their courtefy as beft 
they have learned. So, when her eyes be raifed i' the 
manner, they meet thofe of her William's father. 

Look ! as the pink harebell unfolds in the fpring, fb 
Miftrefs Helen is growing into womanhood. Every day 
is ftie more comely to fee : more Iweet in converfe. You 
would think ftie ever fang with the wood throftle: fo 
mufical is her voice ! You would dread no teen while 
befide her, ftie having fo blefled a temper, and fiich likely 
conditions : for her heart is as frefti as the fountain, and 
ftreams of love gufti out from it. Then the Knight gazed 
with a father's pride on the tall and lithefome maid. And 
he opened his arms, and frankly and joyoufly ftie leaped 
upon his bofom. Sir Thomas felt as he had not felt for 
two years paft ; and," his heart throbbing, he could 
fcarcely fey, ** God blefs you, my daughter ! " But the 
gentle thing needed not hear thofe words. 

So they fat and fpake. You would think they had been 
father and child, now reunited after a long tide. And ftie 
took him to fee thofe old Cedars that William loved, and 
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the ftill older Yews, which Sir Thomas opined had been 
there (growing naturally) ere the Conqueft. From the 
Iwart complexion of thefe trees, he judged the name o' th* 
place came ; refer^g an abfblute diftum on the point till 
he fliould fee Matter Camden. And the fhene fprhe 
hovered about the happy man, fo that he forgat many 
cares, and felt fore the blefling of "William's return was in 
ftore. She would ramble with him again and again to the 
downs or through the woods : to the old chancel, or to 
the ruined manor-houfe — ^wherefoever he would. 

** Twas juft fuch a houfe as this, dear girl," faid he ; 
" juft foch a houfe as this, old Chenies ! Except the Hall; 
none to Chenies ! " He paufed awhile. The childe was 
kifling his hand when he refumed, fadly, *^God g^ve 
patience to us all ! " 

And Helen faid words to comfort him, promifing to be 
content and dutiful. 

« Thou'rt a gentle girl, Nell : God blefs ye !" 

And the Earl of SufFex was right glad to give Sir 
Thomas a company of foot foldiers, and an honourable 
charge ; for, knowing the man, he was affored. And 
'twas not fafe (juft then, efpecially in Hants, where were 
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many reculants) to tnift every one who might be ready to 
undertake. 

So Sir Thomas gat his men together >xdthout ado, going 
towards the coaft, for the country was in dread of an 
lavafion ; and there was that in his Honour's gait and face 
which made all willing to ferve under him. The haughty 
man would cap to him, and the mean man would bow 
down before him. Yet was he free and courteous to all, 
as only a gentleman can be, rather railing others up to him 
than condefcending to them. 

And it was told Sir Thomas that Ships were in the offing ; 
fo he hurried down, and the creflets were let a-blazing 
again. Then the pilots and (eafanng men about the fhore 
warranted the f^s were Englifh ; and, as the day wore on, 
they could count them. Twenty-one veflels of war, and 
fome merchant bottoms. And the Kjiight's heart beat 
high 5 for he believed this was Drake's fleet coming from 
the Indies unfcathed, "William being on board. And he 
fell on his knees there on the lands, giving God Almighty 
thanks for having fo anfwered his prayers, and brought his 
child home ! And there were others there who had 
parent or son or brother or friend, in that fleet and convoy 5 
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and they were fain to follow fo good an example as was 
fhewn them ; for 'tis as easy, if you will believe it, to work 
good as evil. When you are on His fide, Gk>d is on yours. 
You ftiall judge the odds when you go againft him. 

The evening came ; and it was juft poflible to the drained 
eyes of love to track the courfe of the home-bound. They ' 
make for Southampton. The ^^d will not let them hold 
on to Portfinouth ; and Sir Thomas taketh horfe, riding all 
night. And the fim rofe from the waters of the Solent as 
the father haftened along the ftiore. And it was yet early 
when he law the black naked mafts of the weary fleet, now 
anchored in the haven. There was one vAxh hiin who held 
his horie (taking it on to Southampton), while he got into 
a little cock which a fiftierman plyed towards the Admiral's 
(hip. He was an aftive man, or an eager one, who drew 
himfelf on board by the rope a boatfwajme threw over ! 
So the failors faid. 

Ye who have after long abfence met: Ye who, ignorant 
for many days of all pertaining to thofe you love beft, again 
embrace : Ye fathers, fondling once more the child of 
your thoughts, and hopes, and prayers : Ye fons, welcomed 
back to a loved and honoured parent's heart, judge how 
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Sir Thomas met his boy — ^how William Cheney kifled the 
did man's cheek ! 

And Captain Drake, the great Admiral, he took the 
Benight by the hand with a manly grafp, telling him (under 
the deck) how William had behaved himfelf ; and how 
the fleet had done great damage to the Queen's enemies, 
deftroying his towns of St. Jago and St. Dominick, and 
taking Carthagena and other places in the Gulf of Florida. 

But Sir Francis fighed that the plunder was little ; the 
Spaniards having carried their moveables beyond the reach 
of lack and pillage. Yet, as good-luck would have it (and 
the devout Rrate gave thanks accordingly), a pinnace com- 
ing home to Portingale laden with ingots had fallen to his 
fliip. William fliould have his fhare of th* ingots — ^why not ? 

But Sir Thomas thought little of Ingots or Spanifh ene- 
mies, holy towns or pious buccaneers. He had his fon 
home -mih him ; and for that he was right thankful. And 
fo they landed at the port, and rode on that very day (Davy 
with them) towards Swarwooton, where one part (lay a 
loft part) of William's heart thought of nothing lefs than 
this Ipeedy meeting. 

Now the youth had grown taller and flouter, as is ulual 
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at his age. And the hot funs of thofe parts had embrowned 
his face and crilped his hair. There were, moreover (to a 
curious inquirer), figns of a beard toward, and fymptoms 
of valour rifing about his upper lip. His gait had become 
more eafy, and his countenance fhewed ftill ilronger that 
he was Sir Thomas's own. 

Twas a ftrange conceit brought Miftrefe Helen out a- 
walking among thofe cedars (where they had parted), juft 
as father and fon rode up die caufeway ! Twas indifferent 
which (if either) law the other firft. But the young 
people were in each other's arms very fondly, ere the 
approving Knight had well recovered the rein of Wil- 
liam's horfe. 

Tis a. glad meeting where be no regrets ! No place 
was empty! No hopes had failed! All was joy and 
thankfulnefs ! And melTengers were fent poft to Dame 
Elizabeth at lianfrey (promifmg a coming in hafte), and 
to Eflex alfo, who foon followed, with his heart in his 
mouth, as the faying is. 




CHAPTER VU. 

■* MayJM this IJland be called Fortunate t 
Let foreign policy be dull as lead. 
And pale invent! come viith half a heart. 
When he but looit upon her blejfedfoill " 

Epilogue to Every Man out of 
His Humour. 

F HE courageous Chamomile, they fey, the more 
I it tie trodden upon the falter it grows ; and lb 
I Virtue (like true fteel — to which it agreeth 
metaphyfically), the more it be ufed the brighter will it (hine. 
Wile faws, thefe j and the events of the time gpve them 
Marrant ! 

The opinion of the good hath lately begun to trample 
on that herb of Grace Elizabeth, of thefe realms Queen, 
defender of the f^th, and lb forth ; but, letting bide the 
queftion of Virtue (as a thing of no note now \' th' Court), 
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that metal of which Royalty is made had, in her cafe, been 
well tempered by the trial. 

If the Queen had pleafured feme by her late cruel and 
bloody proceedings, they were but lewd fellows of the bafer 
fort — fanatics, cowards, malicious tradefmen in religion ; 
who would fet the whole world a-blaze that Rome might 
be fired. Men of wit and mark were offended. The 
fenfe, the feeling, the pride, the chivalry, the piety of Eng- 
land, cried * Shame ! ' 

'Twas preached at Paul's Crofs o' Sunday, that it is jufl 
poffible to redeem the time. ** Only noble fpirits," quoth 
Mafler Hooker — ^^ only noble fpirits can do fo, by God's 
grace and their own efforts co-operating." 

" Grant her Majefty be one fuch ! " faid fome. 

About one hundred years agone a learned Aftronomer of 
Konigfberg, in Almayne, foretold that this would be an 
admirable year ; prefaging that it fhould be the climafterical 
period of the whole World. 

One may be allowed to think that, had it not been for 
this far-feer's infinuation, the ordinary courie of the wars in 
which we were till now engaged would not have been pre- 
judiced or changed. But there is never a Prophecy without 
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an Interpreter ftraightway ; and, ftiould the gentleman hold- 
ing the key not find the lock to his hand, why e'en let the 
lock be whitefmithed a while with new wards, and fo forth, 
till it ftiall fit his key. Such is the ufe with Expounders ! 

However this may be, " fomething " (as Tarleton &id 
jeflingly) " hath filliped Philip ! " and the rumours of 
wars, which before were but as the bleating of calves, begin 
now to wax every day more like the bellowing of bulls. 
And now not by uncertain bruit, but by loud and joint 
voice of the whole herd. It is noifed abroad that a mod 
invincible Armado is rigged and prepared in Spain againft 
England. And, moreover, that the famoufeft Captains, and 
experteft Leaders, and old Soldiers, have been fent for out 
of Italy, Sicily, yea, and out of America, fo that all Europe 
(hall ftand trembling and amazed if this great exploit be 
performed ; for of late the Biftiop of Rome (fundry caufes 
him thereunto moving) had revoked Spain to his old hope of 
devouring this country ; and, in truth, Philip required little 
coaxing to fwallow that bait, having once tafted the fweet 
fovereignty over a whole nation of rich heretics. You will 
remember, too, there had been an ancient grudge between 
his moft Catholic Majefly and our Queen 5 for, in old time, 
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SpaUi had expefladon that England would help him againft 
France. But, fince Mary's death, Scotland was now Pro 
teftant ; and, in the event of Henrjr's deceafe (daily to be 
looked for), Navarre a Hugonot would fit on the throne of 
France. So Philip finds his cafe defperate. His plots 
being foiled, he groweth bitter accordingly. 

Elizabeth was wont to fiiy, France and Spain were the 
fcales of Europe : flie, England, the tongue o' th' balance ; 
quoting her royal father's saw, " Cui adhaereo praeeft." 
Well ! Pope Sixtus hath determined ex cathedrd that this 
war fliould be moft juft ; not only becaufe of the neceffity, 
but fithence it would be for the maintenance of Chrift's 
religbn. Confidering, moreover, that the Queen of England 
being excommunicate, perfifted contumacious, fupported 
Philip's (and his Holinefs his) rebels in the Netherlands, 
annoyed the Spaniards \xdth continual depredations, fur- 
prifmg and facking his towns wherefoever ; and had now 
put the Queen of Scots (of the true Church) to death, thus 
violating the majefty of all kings. 

And no lefs profitable would this war be than juft (you 
take heed thefe ends be conjoined) ! For fo fliould Philip 
lay unto his empire moft flourifliing kingdoms ; extinguifli- 
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ing that hot and fiery rebellion in the Low Countries, which 
was cheered (as it were) and fanned with an Englifh gale ; 
and, fecuring his voyages from both Indies, thereby abate 
the yearly expenfes of his convoys. What a politician was 
the Pope ! 

Now all thefe holy correfpondences had been laid open 
to our Secretary ! Walfingham, he had corrupted a 
Venetian prieft, who (in his turn) had corrupted fome one 
eUe ; and, in refult, the very key of the fecreteft cabinet in 
the whole world — ^namely. His Holinefs of Rome — his, was 
taken out of its privy place, to wit, his facred pocket ; and 
thus the letters were read and tranfcribed for Sir Francis. 
From thefe, it being learned that the money neceflary for 
fuch great wars was wanting, with a little management of 
their merchants (through our Sir Thomas Greftiam), King 
Philip his bills were hardly honoured ; and that expedition 
llayed for above a twelvemonth. 

And Gregory, the now Pope (whom our lads i' the ftreet 
call * Turk Gregory ' for this very matter), following the 
policy of the Camera, lent one Allan (hight Cardinal 
though an Englifhman) into Holland. This man authori- 
tatively renewed old Bulls againft us, excommunicating 
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our (and his) Queen: unthroning her IpitefuUy, and in 
terms; abfblving us — ^as had Prefbyter Kjiox the Scots 
Queen's fiibjefts — from all allegiance, and then finally 
publifhed his Croifado in print (as againft Turks and Infidels), 
wherein out of the treafure of the Church he gave plenary 
indulgences to all that (hould bring their afliftance. Lord, 
how extremes will meet ! — Do Religion and Policy then go 
in circles ? 

And there were many great warriors and wife ftatefinen 
in Italy and Spain; expert navigators, merchants, and 
others, who approved of this projeftion, ftiowing how it 
might be accompliftied. 

But (as is ufual) thele were not hearkened unto amongft 
men grown fierce \xdth confidence of their own ftrength, 
who held it fufficient to commend this caufe of Vengeance 
and Avarice, Armado, Arftiy, and all to the Biftiop of Rome, 
and to the prayers of the faithful (of their way) to the Saints. 
And fo they fet forth a Book in print with maps for a terror, 
wherein the whole preparation was particularly fet down ! 
You fee, fir, when we fpeak of the " bragging Spaniard *' 
on the Blackfriars we have warrant. And Tarleton, who 
for humour will go on the ftage once and again, (aid 



R, T,Jiicheth his Tongue irCs Cheek. 1 03 

pleafandy enough, " Ladies and gentlemen, 'tis a plot ! a 
Popifli plot ! They want to marry that old Bachelor (heir 
of St. Peter) to our Fair Veftal of the Weft — down at 
Greenwich, there ! " — Making a jig the while. 

Such a clamour as arofe ! You would have thought 
Apollo himfelf with the Mufes nine, Bacchus and his 
rabble-rout, Comus and the reft, were tumbling through 
the open roof ! If you have not known a riot in the play- 
houfe, 'twill be in vain to tell you how they carried it, 
making the very welkin roar ! But when the Proteftant 
lieges were exhaufted a little, one, with a fmall but 
mufical voice, looking archly at M. Tarleton, fet them olf 
again with a jingling couplet. " Marry," quoth he, 

** An you have your Cardinal Errors at Rome^ 
We have our Cardinal Virtues at home I " 

Certain it is, the Londoners were forward enow after 
this to aid her Highnefs in the profecuting the war j the 
players, as one laith, being the mere abftraft of the times. 

Elizabeth (Herb of Grace) had already lent Drake (with 
whom again went our William Cheney) with four of her 
royal (hips and fbme volunteers, that they might furprife 
the Spaniard's (hipping in the havens, and intercept his 
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provifion. Entering into the port of Gades, this little 
refolute fleet chafed fix galleys under the Forts, and funk, 
took, or fired about an hundred veflels, wherein was great 
flore of munition and viftuals. And many galleons took 
they. And a very rich carrack named the ** St. Philip," 
returning from Eall India ; eafily overcoming it. And the 
icafaring men on both fides (being generally of fuperflitious 
minds), in regard of the name " Philip " interpreted it as 
prefaging fome difafler to the King of Spain. The chirur- 
geons be wont to make a little tent ere they operate on a 
large fore ! So gainful was this expedition, that befides the 
enriching all thofe engaged therein, and cheering our 
failors by the ready conqueft of thofe terrific caftel-like 
fhips which before they had feared, her Grace herfelf 
hath refolved on trafficking adventures 5 ordaining a com- 
pany of Eafl India Merchants to be formed forthwith. 
This, however, by the way. 

And now the Queen herfelf, who, in difcerning men's 
minds, was of mofl fharp judgment, and ever mofl happy, 
afTigned to every office by name the befl men. The charge 
of the whole of her fleet (he committed to Charles Howard 
of Effingham, Lord Admiral of England, whom fhe knew 
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both by his moderation and induftry, fldll and providence, 
to be of moft authority amongft the failors. Him fhe fent 
to the Weft parts, where Drake, whom fhe made Vice- 
Admiral, joined him. The Lord Henry Seimore fhe com- 
manded to lie upon the coaft of the Low Countries, left the 
Prince of Parma fhould attempt a landing from that fide. 

For land fight (as it had been arranged in Kang Henry 
VIII.'s time, the French threatening) there were now 
difpofed along the South Coafts fome twenty thoufand men. 
Befides thefe, two armies were levied, the one of moft 
choice and expert foldiers, confifting of a thoufand horfe 
under EfTex (whom fhe now named of that moft noble 
order the Garter), and twenty-two thoufand foot, under 
the command of the Earl of Leicefter ; encamping at 
Tdbury, not far from the Thames his mouth. The other, 
under the leading of my Lord of Hunfdon (her Grace's 
kinfinan), had thirty-four thoufand foot and two thoufand 
horfe, to guard (as 'twas faid) the Queen's perfon. And 
every haven and fortrefs on the feabord was fortified and 
garrifoned : our men being brought back from Holland for 
the nonce, and they were experienced foldiers you may be 
fure, having already faced the Enemy. 
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Now there was a great colloquy of peace in the mean 
time : Propofitions on either part, and the Anfwers of the 
other. Speeches of Commiilioners, and Expoftulations of 
Envoys. Our Queen, doubtlefs, willed no adverfary fhould 
put foot on Englifli ground : to that end (he prepared her 
fleets and armies. But the Spaniard was refolved on 
a defcent upon our coafts — yea, to enter the Thames, fire 
London, fack the realm, burn the heretics, and what elfe : 
All his projeftions of peace, therefore, were but illufory 
fchemes and treacherous baits. 'Twas time he wanted to 
bring his hoft together, and his plans into working. He 
cared for peace as little as the Bohemian Tartars yonder, 
or the Mufcovite Saracens ! But the Queen was 'ware of 
Philip — having (as you may remember) had fome amorous 
dalliance with her fwart brother-in-law formerly, whole 
pi8:ure ftill hangs in her Grace's bed-clofet, over againft 
the filver crucifix — and the Spaniard was forced to fhew 
his true colours. " Saint lago for Spain ! " was their cry. 
" Saint George for England ! " we fay. 

It was well known through their vagabond boaftings 
how that the Spanifh fleet was of one hundred and thirty 
fail, containing between foldiers, faUors, and galley-flaves, 
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litde ftiort of thirty thouland men ; and having on board 
two thoufand fix hundred and thirty pieces of great 
ordnance ! 

On the twenty-ninth of May, with flags flying, this, the 
greateft Armado the world remembers, fet fail out of the 
river Tayo. Alas (for them), to return (fcarfed barks 
indeed a few) no more ! It was fliortly (by the vifitation 
of God) fcattered afunder ; a hideous tempeft overtaking it, 
and hardly fufFering it to meet again, fome few days after, 
at the Groyne and other harbours near there. A fitting 
Prologue, truly! 'Twas three months later ere they raifed 
anchor again, and then there were calms and contrary 
winds, as is ufual in our narrow feas ; but, by one way or 
another, at length they drifted near the Lizzard, and so 
gat fight of England. With what Angular alacrity and 
admirable diligence our fleet was towed into the Deep ! 

" The next day," as William told his father, " we defcried 
the Spanifli fleet, with its lofty towers, caftle-like, formed 
in front as a half-moon, the horns ftretching forth behind 
about the breadth of feven miles •, failing as it were' with 
labour of the winds and groaning of the ocean, flowly, 
though with full canvafs. 
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** If you will look on your card Or map you will fee how, 
the Spaniard coming up mid-channel, we along under our 
own coaft, the wind blowing freftily from the north-weft, 
it was eafy enough for us to let the enemy pafs ; which, 
being done, we, in lighter and more faft failing fliips, pur- 
fued them in the rere with a fore-right wind. 

" Then the Lord Admiral of England rejoiced, hoifting 
the merry flag of England ; and fending before a pinnace, 
called the Defiance^ denounced war by difcharging her 
ordnance. And prefently, with much thundering out of his 
own (hip (the Ark Royal)^ he firft fet upon Alphonfo de 
Leyva his ftiip; foon after, we with our, and Hawkins 
and Frobifher with their ordnance, played upon the hind- 
moft fquadron 5 and fo broke the enemy's line of battle, 
putting it into great diforder. The Spaniard was fain to 
hoift more fail, holding on his intended courfe. Neither 
could he do any other, feeing the wind favoured us ; 
for our ftiips would turn with incredible celerity which 
way foever we would, to charge, wend, and tack about 
again." 

There were damaged vefFels of the enemy in Captain 
Drake's hands before morning, with one Don Pedro Valdez, 
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a great ranfom it was hoped ; for ftrange tricks had been 
played with ftiip lanthorns, whereby 'twas impoffible for 
thofe not in the fecret to know friend from foe. And this 
fort of ikirmifhing (in rough water and fmooth) continuing 
ieveral days, the Admiral fent home for more ihot and 
powder (Her Grace being very fcrupulous in the providing 
munitions), making Knights in the mean time, to wit, my 
Lord Thomas and the Lord Sheffield, one Roger Townfend, 
and Captains John Hawkins and Martin Frobiiher, whofe 
worthy names be now in every man's mouth. 

** And there were many noblemen and gentlemen who 
jcMned us for paftime. Sir Walter Ralegh being amongft 
them. But the Queen would not fufFer Eflex to leave her 
fide. Twas no fmall trial of his temper, fir : for he told 
her refolutely to the face he could be as well content to 
fcrve her privately in the field or at fea, as to hold any office 
of the Court on fuch hard conditions. He went off to the 
camp, however, in fpite of her Majefly, as it was reported." 

And now the Spanifti fleet cometh to anchor before Calys -, 
being warned by the pilots that, if they proceeded any far- 
ther, it was to be feared leaft they ftiould be driven by force 
of the tide into the North Ocean. So they fent to the 
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Netherlands for help from the Duke of Parma ; the Eng- 
li(h being within cannon-fhot, and their own veflels too 
heavy and cumbrous to move in thofe narrow feas. 

" But the Duke, he being unready (as many like called upon 
be), could not come. His flat-bottomed boats for the fhal- 
low channels leaked, his provifion of viftuals was mouldy, 
or not gotten together, the fhot did not fit his cannon, nor 
their carriages fuit the guns ; and his failors, having been 
flayed hitherto againft their wills, had now withdrawn 
themfelves by their own confent." So Tarleton faid. 

So long as our wife and gentle Lady, Elizabeth, fliall 
rule thefe countries, 'tis not to be feared fuch unreadinefs 
will be found on our part ! The danger, haply, with us, 
being more through the cupidity of undertakers and fchem- 
ing projeftors, who fhall, in providing for the war, ufe un- 
feemly bifcuit and impotent munition, to the robbery of 
her Grace's Exchequer, and the manifeft ruin of their own 
kinsfolk and countrymen. But woe to thefe enemy- 
patriots, thefe fubjeft foes, thefe leafing lieges, thefe 
Judafes o' the ftate-bag, an her Majefly catch hold of 
'em! 

'Tis a conception of her own. By the Queen's com- 
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mandment, eight crazy fhips, befmeared with wildfire, 
pitch, and refin, and filled with brimftone and other com- 
buflible matter, are fent down the wind in the dead of the 
night into the very bowels of the Spanifh fleet ! 'Twas 
the mofl terrific objeft ever feen ! — the mofl awful cholic 
ever felt ! Which, when the Don efpies approaching (the 
whole fea being light with the flame thereof), fuppofing 
that thofe incendiary vefTels, befides the danger of the fire, 
were alfo provided of deadly engines and murtherous inven- 
tions (fuch as his own heart delighted in, for he had 
many torturing implements on board), raifeth a pityful cry, 
« Weigh anchors ! " " Cut cables ! " « Up fails ! " Out oars ! " 
In a terrible panic fear, with great hafle and confuiion, all 
put to fea. Some wear on to the land at Calys, ground- 
ing thereon; fome get entangled together and fink, flill 
flruggling •, fome fall foul of the fire-fhips, adding to the 
mifchief in their own conflagration. Others are blown 
here and there -, up and down, and acrofs the Channel : 
mere lobbing wracks, for neither fails nor rudders were 
cared for in the dread terror of that fearful night. All 
was diforder and fright ! 

'Twas a vain attempt, though daring enough of the 
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Spanifti Admiral, to venture home round by the North Sea ! 
But when men quit a finking fhip they muft need float on 
siny ftray Ipar, or go at once to the bottom : and, with a 
Fear behind 'em, folk heed no precipice ! 

Wherefore, with a fhattered relic of that great Armado, 
poor provifions, wounded men, difabled hulks, rent fails, 
exhaufted munitions, they hardly pafled over the Godwin 
Sands, and fo into the deep, direfting their courfe north- 
ward ; the Englifti fleet having them ftill in chafe : againft 
which, now and then, they bravely ' turned, loath to part 
without an Amen fhot, as who fliould fay, " Pm not dead 
yet!" 





CHAPTER Vin. 

" Wo man is vallanter by being angry, 
But he that could not valiant he •withoi^." 

The New Inn, aft rv. fc. iii. 



^ 7] UEEN Elizabedi eat a Goofe on St. Michael his 
jV - day, aod conunanded public rejoidngs and 
yfLn^L:^ prayen and thankf^vings to be uled through- 
'■lii .ill ■ ■■■ Charches of England; She, herlelf, gc»ng 
as it were in triumph, with a very gallant train of 
noblemen, through the ftreets of London, the walls 
hung with blue doth, the Guilds of the dty com- 
panies Handing ou both fideSf wth thdr banners in 
goodly order ; thar faces new (horn and clean, their heft 
hofen, and here and there a new coat ou. Her Majefty 
fate in a chariot drawn by two borfes : the like had not 
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heretofore been feen or attempted. When fhe reached St. 
Paul's (where the banners taken from the enemy had been 
fldlfully hung forth by Matter Camden, to the great delight 
of Sir Thomas), England — ^in her perfon — ^gave thanks 
humbly to God ; liftening carefully to a difcreet and 
orderly fermon, wherein the glory was given to Him only to 
whom it was clearly due. She repeating to herfelf at fun- 
dry times, after a mechanical fafhion, Non nobisy domine! 
Non nobis y fed ttbtl 

And there were divers moneys and quoynes ftamped by 
her Grace's will to commemorate this great viftory : to wit, 
fome of a fleet flying with full fails, with this infcription, 
* Venity vidity fugit ! ' (thus, you will fee, figging the 
thrafonical Don in his own vein ;) others in honour of the 
Queen, with incendiary fhips and a fleet confufed, after a 
moft natural and artificial pattern. 

This was infcribed * Dux famtna faEli ; ' fo that her 
Grace might at leaft fliare the glory of fo great a fiiccefs, 
albeit flie knew and acknowleged God 'the only author of 
it. Sir Thomas, you may be fure, got two of thefe for 
William's fake ; they will be to be feen at Chenies in time to 
come. 
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And in truth it was a great blow to the Spaniard, with 
very little lofs to ourfelves. One brave Cock in a fmall 
fliip (in honour of whom Sir Thomas conceived all fmall and 
heart-of-oak boats to be called) vailed to the enemy; 
perifhing with all his crew in the very midft of them, like a 
magnanimous Cock as he was ! There were no other lofTes 5 
for the big flups' guns fhot far over our head, iaid William. 
But what difafters fell upon that vail Armado, which had 
been full three years a building ; and at fuch coft of treafure 
and men put to fea ! After it had been driven round about 
all Britain, Scotland, the Orcades, and Ireland, moft grie- 
voufly tolled and very much diftrefled and wafted by ftorms, 
wrecks and all kinds of miferies, how few ever ftruggled 
back to hide their dishonour in Spain ! 

But Her Majefty, who knew not how foon the Prince of 
Parma might raife a power and come acrofs fea (ibme of 
the others wending back perhaps), with a manly courage, 
fuch as became fo great a Queen of fo great a nation in the 
like junfture, took view of her Army and Camp at Tilbury 
Fort 5 walking through the ranks of armed men placed on 
both fides, with a Marftial or a Leader, his truncheon in 
her hand; fometimes with a military pace, and fome- 
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times like a woman, flrangely and vdth nice affeftion join- 
ing Mars and Venus in her royal perfon ! lis incredible 
how, by her noble gait and her feminine ways combined, 
her Grace ftrengthens the hearts of her Captains and 
Soldiers ! And her prefence is matched by her Ipeech, as 
we all know ; for fhe ftints not to harangue the troops 
very courageoufly. On the continent it had been noiied 
that England had been taken ; and was even now walking 
barefoot, like a penitent, over the Alps, on her way to 
Rome. You fee 'twas not fo. Nay ! nor ever fliall be. 

The Univerfity of Oxford, which, when a mean man 
Cometh afldng for learning, requireth at his hands large 
fums of gold, is ever ready to clothe with its honours thofe 
already great (and that gratuitoufly). It now finds my 
Lord of Eflex fo favourably inward with the Queen, that 
(in its conceit) 'twill be well to have fuch a friend at Court 
as he 5 who, to do him juftice, is a good fcholar and poet ; 
ranked by his lovers as the belt of the nobility. What 
more? 

But though they make him Mailer of Arts (as a ftep 
to 't), what boot ? He was that erewhile ; and of the 
fifter fchool. 
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Her Majefty, however, hath her will j and they bow 
to it ^ as do the gentlemen cognate of the long frippery at 
Wefbninfter ; for, lo ! Sir X. Hatton, Knight, Vice Cham- 
berlain, is your Chancellor, O reverend Doftors ! And 
you need not deride us, O learned Brethren o' the Robe ! 
for he fitteth (and gracefully enough) in your Court of 
Chancery as Lord over you alfo. 

Now the Queen had ftruck a chord in the heart of her 
people which ever vibrates in England ! To her wifdom 
and valour all cheerfully acknowledged the late fiiccefTes. 
The Papifts were awed, the occupation of Confpirators was 
gone ! 'Twas ftill " the Queen " and " good Queen Befs ! " 
Even thofe who had felt thdr hearts bum within them at 
the indignity to this nation of iacrificing Mary to the 
wretched policy and moral cowardice of a turbulent faftion, 
were be^ning to forget that fuch things had been. Hath 
flie redeemed the time? 

Strange, the victory God gave for his own purposes, 
fhould blot out thofe fms which had deferved, on our part, 
as iignal an overthrow I 

But her Grace is fo loved now, (he may aft as plea- 
antly as fhe will. The Lawyers grumble, Tarleton jefts. 
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The Divines fubmit, Eflex is furious ; fcolding royally that 
royal Lady who, being the fountain of all honour in this 
realm, preffes him to a place lefs fonorous, perhaps, but 
more according wth her own humour than at this moment 
he reliftieth. We are ftrange creatures. The young 
Earl prefently grew enamoured of his chains ! and if one 
fliould offer to relieve him but of a part of their weight, you 
fhould fee him angered indeed. 

He is now a Knight of the Garter, as is Sir Xopher : 
R. Tarleton faid, " o' th' fmock V* as by way of error in 
apprehenfion. My lord faid the jefler fhould be whipped 
if he knew not manners. The fool replied, "with her 
Grace's lace tags ! " and fo ran out o'door, where he told one 
he might jump on my Lord Treafurer's back an he willed ; 
but for the Earl of Eflex he dared not come near his toe. 
Prefently (my lord chafing, as was his wont, at the fooPs 
bolt) goeth by Sir Charles Blount, fon to my liord 
Mountjoye. The youth was comely, and had pleafed the 
Queen by his exploits in the tilt-yard. She looking on (as 
was her part, concei^g herfelf the Queen of beauty — for 
fo the Court Poets praife her), fent him a Toy : to wit, a 
chefs queen, curioufly worked in gold, richly enamelled. 
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This he faftened on his arm with a crimfon ribbon, being 
(as be conceived) a lady's favour, and that the higheft. 

Sir Thomas was flrong on the point \ " Blount was right, 
according to the book of honour and arms, as well as the 
liberty of a gentleman. Why fhould he not wear his 
favour withouten let ? An one get her Grace's favour, 
happy be his dole ! " Eflex, however, pafSng through the 
Antechamber (as who fhould fay out of forts), obferveth 
Sir Charles with his cloak thrown back from his arm, the 
better to difplay his new jewel. 

« What order o* Knighthood is that?" quoth my lord. 
One taking upon him to explain (Blount having moved on), 
** Now," says he, " I perceive every fool muft wear a 
favour ! " 

•^ Re, fie ! my lord," faid one. But fbme pickthanks 
mifchief-maker told the matter to Blount, who at once put 
the quarrel on the fword's point, falling in with that per- 
nicious and wicked fafhion of fighting a duel with a rapier 
called a tuche. Eflex was (and, as Sir Thomas faid again, 
righteoufly) thrufl in the thigh and difarmed prefently, lying 
awhile in Marylebone Park; but 'Zekiel, having brought 
him home, {launched the blood foon, and fo he recovered. 
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"By God's death!" quoth Elizabeth, "it were fitting 
ibme one Ihould take him down, and teach him better 
manners, or there were no rale with him.*' 

Secretly, however, the Woman was pleafed that thefe 
young cavaliers had drawn fwords in fo gentle and merito- 
rious a quarrel, where both were fired with a paffion for 
her royal perfon. Two of &ch unity of tafte (albeit 
fighting on it) fhould not be at odds. (You remember her 
Grace would have no (hades m her pifture!) And when 
ftie reprimanded both, flie ordered them to honour one 
another ; which accordingly, as good fubjefts and faithful 
fendtors and knights to fb beauteous and gradous a Queen, 
they incontinently did. Ever after much afFefting each 
other, as old enemies will. 

Now departed this life the great Earl of Leicefter 
(fuddenly, and not without fulpidon of poifon; having had, 
as the faying went, an ill drench.) You vn!A not care to 
hear more of him. Unlefs her Majefly, none feemed to 
regret one who had been mighrieft, next herfelf. * Sic tranfit 
gloria mundi r Openly, in his lifetime, he was accounted 
in the number of commendable men ; but privily then, and 
publicly enough now, he was and is ill fpoken of by the 
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moft fort. And if there be any grief for her fweet Robin 
in the royal breaft, 'tis belike for this caufe : to wit, the 
Earl died indebted to the Exchequer j and therefore, without 
finnple, you (hall iee his goods diftrained forthwith. 

One, our young Lord, profits by this nobleman's deceafe, 
for the great houfe in the Strand is willed to him 5 and the 
Counters, now twice a widow, will fhortly confole herfelf, 
for Sir Chriftopher Blount (her late hufband's equerry, wth 
whom fhe is now flaying in her own houfe at Wanflead), 
offers her an opportunity for a third wedlock forthwith ! 
Tou fhall learn that in thefe days the widow hath more 
chances of marriage than mofl virgins; for, not to fpeak of 
her experience in the bufinefs of courtfhip, making it eafy 
to the bafhfiil or difficult to the adventurous, and fuch 
fecret devices of the enemy as occafion fhall diftate, the 
efFeft of a jointure or two, in an age of pomp and extrava- 
gance, is peremptory and fure. 

Now, when cert^ men in buff jerkins (bdng the fhrieve's 
officers) came, on her Majefly's part, to take inventories 
and put on feal to her Grace's ufe of the efFefts of the late 
Earl ; Eflex, happening to be prefent in a privy chamber, 
took exception to letters, parchments, and fuchlike going 
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in the catalogue of items. The which thefe men allowing, 
he opened a packet (as people will at fiich rimes) heedlefsly ; 
but as there were names that he well knew, and a familiar 
place written in them, he carried the packet afide, refolving 
to read it when alone. * 

Twas the half of a correipondence between my Lord's 
attorney and the Earl; and thefe were Matter Lawyer's 
writings, as it feemed; for, though one was figned, the 
others had but a chirograph or mark. 

The firfl (coming from Graye's Inn), after profeffing 
honour, fervice, and fo forth, to fo great and good a prince 
and peer, humbly prayed to be excufed in the matter in 
hand. 

The fecond was on this wife, — 



" Moft noble ! my moft Angular good Lord the Earl of 
Leicefter, K.G., Mafter of the Horfe, &c., Thefe : — May it 
pleafe your Excellency, my moft humble duty remembered, 
I have, fince the receipt of your Lordftiip's urgent command, 
held converfe with thofe have put me on the track to do 
your lordfhip's pleafiire in that you wot of; which, if I fail 
in, blame as your lordfliip fhall find occafion. * There be 
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thofe/ Mafter Francis faith, * will ftiow more fervice to my 
Lord than I. None,' quoth he, ^ if his Lordfliip will fo con- 
ceit of me, £0 ready to aft in my ability.* 

" Commending myfelf and my humble endeavours to 
your Lordfliip's moft favourable judgment, this 19th day of 
July, 1585. 

•* Poflfcript. — I had fpoken, but that my Lord was at 
G>urt i* the privy chamber (as I was told) j fo muft now 
truft that to paper had beft be kept fecret." 

And the third letter was writ from Buckingham. It 
faid roundly, that what was to be done had been done ; and 
likewifo craved his Excellency's moft favourable judgment ; 
having ** hq/lejpo/l hafiei^ on the cover of it. 

And Eflex, he began to fet his houfe in order after his 
own humour (as is the way of young men with new pof- 
fef&ons) ; and he called it after his own name, " EfTex 
Houfe," in the Strand, as it is to this day. But he felt 
lonely, returning to it even at fuch hours as 'Zekiel had 
complained of. 

So he bethought him of taking a Wife. And, as he 
confidered, his choice fell upon Frances, the widow of his 
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dear Sidney. He had known her fo long and fb well^ 
that it was no paflage from his admiration to his afFefUon. 
And he did pity her fo heartily for her forrow, that there 
was little ipace to be overcome between his condolence and 
his love. 

So he went by water up to Barne Elms, where Sir 
Francis Walfingham then lay, grievoufly tormented vnsdi a 
floughing eye. But our young Lord, his builnefs was with 
Dame Frances. And fhort work he made of it; for he 
faid, ** Wilt have an honeft fellow to thy hufband, Frank ?" 
And fhe, knowing whom he meant, fdd, <^ An he be 
worthy to hold Philip's place in my heart !'* Eflex felt 
abafhed. But his was a ready wit, or he would not fo 
pleafe the ladies as 'tis faid he doth. " Truly, no," quoth 
he ; ^^ but, fince he is gone, the next man fhould be his 
friend !" And fo they kiffed each other kindly, for each 
had a long while thought of this matter, not fpeakmg for 
very certainty. And they had the child in, and the little 
Befs (named after our gracious lady) &t on the knee of her 
Stepfather Eleft, and they were very happy awhile. 
, Then Eflex (pake vnxh the old man, who had now no 
plots on hand, for all was ftill awhile ; but he lay lamenting 
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his fore, and dieting himfelf accordingly. They fpake of 
the bufinefs in hand : and the Secretary was not a man 
to object that the youth was an Earl, nor was he bale to 
look for richer matches. He was cautious, however, and 
farieei^} lb he Ipake of the Queen, how Ihe liked not 
married men about her, and how ihe would furely take 
office at fuch w alliance as with his humble houfe. 
To this efFeft they talked. 

And £11^ told him of the letters which were in the 
Earl of Lncefter's fecret place, Ihewing him that there was 
finne myftery about them. Then Sir Francb Wallingham 
was himlelf again, feong that there was fomewhat to 
unravd, and twift, and tie, and pck. And fo bis Ipirit 
revived! 





CHAPTER IX 

■' M.arjhal^ demand of yonder champion 
The caufe of his arrival here in arms." 

K. Richard II., ad. i. fc iii. 

^ON ANTONIO, pretending to be King of 
Portingale, of which he hath been (Meized by 
the rapadous Philip, comes to Court for help. 
Queen Elizabeth denyeih to enter that quarrel : for 'da a 
coatempdble thing to meddle in the af&irs of fmall States 
who cannot right themi^ves ! However, fince it will 
harry the Spaniard (her brother-in-law), Ihe fubfcribes ibme 
money ; giving leave alio (as having no occafion at home 
for them) to all Ipirituous cavaliers fo lifting to rlfk them- 
felves in that adventure. 

It was a fcheme> this, moft notable ; for, beiide that the 
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faid Don was bafe-born and a Prior, he had leagued with 
him Muley Hamet, Bang of Morocco, a Turke and Bar- 
barian. And one Lazarus Melchefio, coming (with falfe 
paflports) out of Danemark on a pilgrimage to Compof- 
tella. 

But you fhall not find our great captain, whom the boys 
call " Fire Drake," and Sir John Norreys, and fuch men, 
caring for Jew, Turk, nor yet Pagan ! And, the armies 
being difbanded, there be brave men for any piece of dar- 
ing, as well as wandering rogues fit for every robbery and 
milchief. 

A fleet was rigged, manned, and armed prefently : for 
no time is wafted when men be at their own coft and 
charges, however they delay in the Queen's affair : and in 
truth thefe gallant fellows were impatient to ftrike another 
blow at the old enemy. Others thought of revenge, per- 
haps : many of plunder only : furely fome of fuccouring 
a diftrefled Prince, who had been elefted by a popular 
acclamation (after the manner of the free nations of old). 

It was fo congenial with Philip Sidney's idea of liberty 
and what was right, and fo fraught with the Ipirit of ro- 
mantic chivalry which Eflex had unbibed, through the ex- 
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ample of Sir Thomas and the teaching of poetry, that he 
would fain be off with them to fea. 

But when fhe would not licenfe him to go with my Lord 
Effingham what dme great glory was to be gotten, 'twas 
vain to hope her Grace's folidtude would fiifFer her dear 
favourite to embark in fuch peril as a piratical and defperate 
defcent on a foragn and hoftile fhore. 

So my Lord, defiring his brother-in-law. Rich, to flay 
in his lodg^ and he would come to fupper (intending 
nothing lefs) : with one Reynolds a gentleman of his cham- 
ber, and 'Zekiel, and another that kept his hunting nags, 
took horfe (Walter Devereux and three Knights bring with 
him). It was on Thurfday eve they fecretly ftarted : and, 
riding night and day, they reached Plymouth, fome two 
hundred and twenty miles, ere daylight on Saturday. The 
pofts had been pre^oufly laid, and the horfes were ready 
and fendceable, or it could not have been done fo haftily. 
And the horfe-keeper returning (after the firft ftage of 
that journey, which was not lefs than eighty-eight miles) 
with my Lord's own beafts, brought my Lord Rich a poft 
and the keys of his defk, wherein were letters above forty : 
to wit, to the Queen, the G>uncil, and others ; fhewing his 
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valiant relbludon not to be flayed by any commandment 
excepting death : <* nor would he flop two hours aftiore," 
laid he, ** howlbever the wind : for if it were contrary he 
would drag out the pinnace that was left for him." 

You may be fure her Grace waxed wroth at this efcape 
oi her loved Effex. For fhe fent old Ejiollys and my Lord 
Huntingdon after him, writing letters to the Admirals 
requiring their inftant capture of the fugidve. Captain 
Ifeake, though he avowed that 'twould be more avdlable 
to him to have the Earl, his friend, at Court, than fo hot 
and inexperienced a youth in fo perilous and nice an expe- 
dition, did fiirely compafe the embarkment of my Lord, as 
did another her Grace knew not of: for Eflex made his 
way, fome how or other, down to Falmouth, and had got- 
ten himfelf aboard one of the fineft fhips in the Navy, 
which had (Ibmehow) anchored off that haven. And 
who, think you, but William Cheney, fent thofe pofts to 
my Lord, of which good Antony fpake ? And who elfe 
ordered the horles on the road ? 

Still her Majefty would not reft. ** If Eflex be now 

come into the company of the fleet," flie wrote, " we 

ftraightly charge you that, all dilatory excufe fet apart, you 
VOL. n. n 
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do forthwith caufe him to be fent hither in fafe manner ; 
which, if you do not, you fliall look to anfwer for the 
fame to your finart. For thefe be no childilh actions nor 
matters wherein you are to deal by cunning of devices ; 
feeking evafions, as the cuftom of lawyers is ; neither will 
we be fo latisfied at yonr hand. Therefore, confider well 
of your doings herein ! "" 

But the adventurous Fire*-Drake braved her Grace's fury 
as he had dared Philip's iea Fortrefles, and the boifterous 
tornadoes of the Weftern Main, and England was con- 
ftrained to be content a while. 

Much damage did this fleet do all along the enemy's 
coaft J taking, as ufiial, immenfe treafure from the Spaniard, 
and about fixty hulks belonging to the Hanfe Towns, laden 
with wheat and all manner of proton for fhipping, to 
furnifli (as 'twas reported) a new Armado, which fliould 
come upon us from the other fide. And fo, whether for 
plunder or for glory, on they fdl. They reach Penacha in 
Portingale, and are hot for an aflault. But the fea being 
much troubled (by reafon of late ftorms), the boats can 
fcarcely live in thofe waters, Eflex and his comrades in the 
firft of thefe being upfet j when fome twenty of them fink 
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and are drowned (William faving one or two with difficulty). 
You fhould have feen my Lord up to the fhoulders among 
the billows, his axe over his head, ready, as it were, to 
battle with the waves themfelves ! He was the firft man to 
fet his foot afliore, as he had beoi the firft to begin the fray 
at Zutphen, ^ Aut Ccesar ant Nullus;^ an he be not the 
firft he is ill content every where ! You might have heard 
him from a long way off fhouting " Saint George ! " 
*< England ! ** The cowardly knaves fled at very fight of 
him. Yet 'twas a bloodlefe viftory, and without honour 
to us as it was with much fiiame to them. Nor was the 
reft of the campaign a whit more glorious. Profitable, no 
doubt, to Sir Frauds Drake and fuch veteran warriors ; but 
what careth the generous youth, poor though he be, for 
Ipoil ? Oh, her Grace's vain pretext ! He who caft out 
his own baggage that the fick and footfore fliall ride in his 
carriage may make a good General, but he is a bad Pirate, 
eh ? Yet would Eflex (in Sir Thomas his vein) give them 
a tafte of his chivalrous valour and delperate ecftacy: 
" Come on ! " quoth he, when, armed capapie, he rode 
up to the walls of Liftjon ('Zekiel at his foot, William 
befide him). " Come on, ye bragging Spaniards ! Know 
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'tis Robert Devereux, Lord Ferrers of Chartley, Vifcouni: 
Hereford and Earl of Eflex, who, for the honour of his 
Miftrefe and Sovereign Lady, Queen Elizabeth, will break 
a lance, or fight it a Pouterancey with whomfoever ! Come 
on ! '* And fo, brandifliing it freely, and with a gay 
menace, he thruft his pike into the very gate of the town. 
But the gallants within (though they admired his fpirit) 
thought it lafer to court their ladies with amorous difcourfes 
(tilting with lips, as the laying is), than to have their loves 
written in their hearts with the point of my Lord's Eng- 
lilh Ipear. Na*th'lels, a maunch Ihatched from fuch an 
one hath come into the Ejiight of Chenies his pofieffion. 

And it was this gaitle and puiflant heroifm (revealed by 
one to her Grace) which gained his peace at home, albeit a 
fierce miifive had reached him full of indignation and diC- 
pleafure. 




CHAPTER S. 

« Saitu Spirit put this Paper in the Packet 
To blefi your Eye •with/d." 

King Henry VTII., aft. in. fc. ir. 



OU have feen a flickering link flare more 
brightly juft ere it goeth out ; and to, when 
they clamour bells, the laft peal Ihall be the 
ioudeft. Sir Francis Walfmgham, now near his end, waxeth 
very brilliant j and the pufF and bruit of his final plot con- 
foundeth thofe who thought his faculties extinft and his 
craft for ever Ulenced. 

Haply 'tis well we all be not far feers, or few would be 
found to undertake thofe worthy exploits which carry along 
with them great injuries. Only a difeafed regarding of our 
refponfibilides, truly, would effeft lb great a floppage in the 
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afFairs of life ! Her Majefty*s Chief Secretary his ailment 
is phyflcal and in the eye (a ialt rheum) ; not a Ipiritual 
weaknefs and of the confdence. For the rent entrails of 
traitors haye no kindred in his bowels — ^mercy having no 
counterplots. So he comforteth his anguifhed and dying 
body, not with the memory of pardoned criminals, but in 
the faith that, having worked well for his Queen, he fhall 
have countenance of the IQng of Kings when all's done. 

But this by the way. Eflex had no need (in one of 
thofe forty letters he left in his delk) to remind Sir Frands 
of thofe myfterious papers he left with him. Abundantly 
did they encourage his (expeftant) father-in-law's curiofity; 
raifing in him that joy and alacrity of Ipirit which he had 
laid afide fince poor Lord Arundel had been put on trial. 

Carefully did he look at the wonderful chirograph. 
They were common to his eye, thefe marks, cyphers, and 
deceptions flourifties. Yet this was a marvellous thing ! 
'Twas as of a horfefhoe, qudntly drcimifcribed at the 
heels, and having two pens (as it ieemed) placed in 
faltire, as the heralds fay — (Andrew's crofs the vulgar.) 
So fimple yet fo complicate ! He could not make it out 
yet ! Then the firft of thefe letters was written in a derkly 
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lawyer's hand, and figned plainly enough " Oliver Qnillet,'* 
a name reputably known in Gray's Inn and farther. 

Machiavell himfelf could make no conipiracy out of that \ 

Then the other two letters. They were in a Court 
hand; on a different paper, writ* with another ink, bearing 
the chirograph : a date of time on one, of place only on 
the other. 

The problem Sir Francis fet himfelf (after due refleftion) 
was on this wife : — 

" Given three letters found in one packet in the late Earl's 
privy cheft : the firft laith, < Nay ; ' the fecond, * Ay ; ' the 
third implieth, < All's well ! ' 

** So to conneft thefe writings as they fliall implicate fome 
one in a Plot. 

** Now," faith he to himfelf, " the fecond and the third 
have an agreement. For what was to be done hath been 
done ; fo faith the third. And what was there to be done 
— furely the matter promifed in the fecond ? Go to ! But, 
though it might be fo — queflion, is it fo ? Who knoweth ? 
Mafler Francis ? Ha ! who is Mafler Fiancis ? 

** But the firfl may not have to do with either of the 
others. * Ay ' and * Nay ' be contradiftories j the firfl 
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and the fecond convene not. And what hath Mr. Quillet's 
letter to my Lord of Leicefter (whofe eftates lie not in that 
county) to do with that brief miflive from Buckingham ? 

" But that Chirograph ! whofe is it I " 

Some while paffed over as Mafter Secretary thought of 
thefe things. And he took Philips his opinion on the 
handwriting and on the mark. But they could not bring 
thefe ends into a good twift. ^^ Eflex had been in Buck- 
inghamftiire ! Ha !" And off went the old man's imagi- 
nation at a tangent; but 'twould not do, he muft try 
back. For, had the young Earl known the clue, he would 
not have put it to fb wife a Cretan. 

Thinking of old times, forrowfuUy, for he grew weak — 
daily dieting himfelf and ill helped of the chirurgeons — ^he 
bethought him of the glorious progrefs of her Grace to 
Kennelworth, when the Great Earl was in his higheft 
hopes. 'Twas the moft memorable event (apart from plots) 
he wot on. He remembered how that proud man had per- 
emptorily ordered all perfons of Eftate, Knights, Efquires, 
and Gentlemen, on the route, that they fhould wear his 
liveries, that the Queen fhould fee how much he was 
honoured. And the fdly old man finiled ; thinking how 
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pompoufly the Earl had lived with the Princes of the 
world, and how ftately he now lay with the worms ! And 
he conceited his own miferable cafe to be yet more happy 
than the Earl's. And he made ibme moral reflections on 
that fubjeft which it would have done yon good to hear. 
Then, as his mind went back to the former topic (as 
fuch things happen), he, thinking both of this haughty 
dilplay of my Lord's and the offence it gave to noble men, 
fell on the trail at Buckingham. That there had been \ 
Dukes of Buckingham parloufly prefumptuous, though 
generous in defcent, how great they had been ; yet how 
unfortunate ! Then did it pafs through his wandering fancy, 
that ** Buckingham '' was the date of one of thefe letters in 
hand ; and fb his mind roUeth back on the pageantry, how 
a knight angered Leicefler by a contumelious dilbbedience 
in that matter. TTwas noifed at that time, and my Lord 
Treafiirer jocofely told, how that the Efquire of Walter 
Earl of Eflex had faid, " His coat-armour was elder than 
my Lord of Ldcefler's ; and, if it were not, he would die 
rather than honour one who (in his opinion) had difhonoured 
his late dear mafler and friend." 

Mafler Secretary thought of all this as if it had been 
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but of yefterday ; for, once on the track, the memory will 
go l^ack, perhaps, more eafily a long journey than a fliort ! 
Should your spur ftrike a lazy jade, fhe will make a great 
bound. So he dwelled on this ; forgetting for the nonce 
what put him in fiich a courfe. 

** So the Knight angered my Lord ! " Burghley had 
laid fome fourteen years agone (th' Treafurer mainly loving 
the fcience of Heraldry, being tickled at it.) ** He angered 
him into a very fury ; lajdng, coram populoj that the only 
true bearer of the Blue lion on a gold field was the Percy, 
as heir heraldically of Brabant : and, as for his bi-furked 
tail that he fo vainly flouriftied, 'twas the Ipecial bearing of 
De Montfort, now quartered by his friend, an Efquire of 
Hants : unlefe, peradventure, he carried the * queue vert* from 
his poor wife Robfart.** 

And prefently through thofe cunning paflages of the 
brain, which even your Philofophers have not travelled, it 
peereth into Sir Francis his mind that this Knight, fo offend- 
ing my Lord of Leicefter, had been of that (hire, Buck- 
ingham, returned member to a late parliament. It beginneth 
to dawn on him that the Earl of Leicefter (having no 
other calling in thofe parts) may have fent fome one to an 
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aft of revenge — yea, bloody revenge, as it was believed he 
often perpetrated. 

Still this was no lawyer's bufinefs ! 

At length Sir Francis fent for one Trappe, a noted intelli- 
gencer (as yon may know). In this man's face 'twas 
utterly impoffible to deteft a line or fhade that would ever 
inform you what was paffing in his heart. Only his eye 
was not very fteady. 

** Trappe," faith the Seeretary, " here be three letters. 
You fhall difcover, ibon, whether thefe two be by the fame 
hand written as that fignature. Leaftways, find the man 
who fet his mark to thofe two. Let me know who is this 
Mafter Francis." 

Trappe now bowed to the ground; alked for battel 
money ; and, getting it, departs. (For this ftatefinan was 
liberal of his own having, though of his Queen's very clofe.) 

To crafty talk this fellow falling (at the gate of Eflex- 
houfe — ^where, as you remember, the papers had been 
difcovered), he findeth one Davy, who boafted himfelf to 
be a Bucks man, fervant o' the body to William Cheney, 
Efquire (now in Portingale,) fon of Sir Thomas Cheney of 
Chenies in that county, Knight. Trappe, though he had 
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never heard of Sir Thomas, conceited his worfhip was 
dead (fo he pretends). " Nay," quoth Davy, ** a's i* th' 
houfe ! " 

So when our Knight went to Bame Elms, a while 
afterwards, to pay his refpefts, like, to Dame Frances (of 
whofe promifed marriage with Eflex he had been adver- 
tifed), he was not a little amazed that Sir Francis Walfing- 
ham fhould be fo courteous to one poor and unknown as 
himfelf, as it were merely on the truft of a young man's 
love and reverence. He felt little eafe, you may be fiire, 
ever fufpefting that man — ^hating his policy. But when 
the Secretary came to fpeak of the Blue Lion and the 
bi-furked tail, afldng Sir Thomas his opinion of my Lord of 
Leicefter's right to bear thofe Arms, then the good Bought 
loft all conceit of his jeopardy ; and fo fairly failed out, 
with a full gale abaft, into a very whirlpool of heraldic and 
genealog^c queftions. 

Sir Thomas was a man not much given to open himfelf 
to ftrangers \ and he had fome unufual fonfations as, in one 
of Eflex's private barges, he fell down the ftream. 

Sir Francis, on the other hand, was one who, while you 
think you get his opinion, takes his meaiure of you. 
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Sir Thomas' objeftions to Puritanifin and Statecraft were 
midgated by the zeft with which the Secretary had feemed 
to throw himfelf into the cafe of or and argent^ and azure 
and vertm 

Sir Frands cared nothing for Sir Thomas and his humor- 
ous vein, but had found out this much, to wit ; that he who 
had infulted my Lord of Leicefter aforetime, was this very 
Sir Thomas Cheney, and had, foon after the date of letter 
number two, been ejefted from his manors and advowfons 
in Bucks, and this the letter number three, dated from Buck- 
ingham, fortified. ** What was to be done," he argued, 
** hath been done ! " The disafFefted Kjiight was to be 
puniflied as occafion ftiould ferve 5 and my Lord of Leicefter 
his vengeance was fiire if flow. 

Any tragedy Mafter Secretary would have recognifed 
at once ; but, lo. Sir Thomas was alive and well ; the 
Earl of Leicefter was off the ftage ! If wrong had been 
done, who did it ? and to whom was it done ? Sir Thomas 
fpake of none, and was gay and cheerful ; not venting 
uncharitable words even of that dead Blue Lion with 
the green tails bi-furked, my Lord of Leicefter. No one 
elfe would have troubled himfelf in the matter. For, 
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truly, there was ndther appellant nor defendant ! Yet 
was it in the nature of a Secretary of State to work out 
this matter. He cannot reft till he fhall find whofe chiro- 
graph is that. He will not die eafy fhould he not know 
who is Mafter Francis. Poor old man ! 'Tis his laft 
labour ! 

Let him go on with it : you do not like to be pulled off 
your own Hobby ! 





CHAPTER XI. 

'• Ftwr to do hafe unvxrtby things is valour ; 
If they be data to us, tofuffer them 
Is va/Ktr, tool" 

The New Inn, aft iv, ft. m. 
" The pureft vnne,fo bryk and fine. 
The AUigant and Sherry, 
I hold it good to purge the blood. 
And make thefenfes merry. 
" Thefparkling Sack that binds the bad, 
And cheri/hes the heart, boys, 
For recompence juft eighieenpetice 
Teu mufl give for a quart, boys." 

Sack for mt Money. — A Ballad. 

a OU \rill remember how Eflex's aiTairs flood : 
I how to her Grace his father had died in- 



" Money and land," quoth the galknt yoang mac to the 
woman who fimulated afieftion for him, Scarcely allowii^ 
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him from her fight — ^* money and land are bafe things : 
but love and kindnefs are excellent things, and cannot be 
meafured but by themfelves." Neither he nor any one 
elfe could underftand how much the debt came to, (not of 
, love and kindnels, but of money and land.) It was be- 
yond the fcore and the tally altogether; it reckoned by 
thoyfands of pounds, and intereft and double intereft 
thereon; and fuch like inventions for ruining honeft 
people. And there were forfeitures and penalties, and all 
fort of cunning devifes (as Sir Thomas ufed to tell), to 
make the matter not only inexplicable but utterly de- 
finitive. 

Eflex owed, as he computed, fome three-and-twenty 
thoufand pounds : and, had the Queen left him with the 
Portingale adventurers, he might have fliared in a round 
film. But, fee ! her Grace will not forbear three thoufand 
pounds (now due) for one fix months longer. ** I will not 
charge your Majefty refufing me ft) fmall a matter, nor 
tell you that you once promifed it," fdd the Earl proudly : 
and fo, kifling the fair Lady's hand, he raifed the money 
as beft he could. 

Now, though the Queen would allow no paltrying with 
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her Exchequer (as you know in the late Earl of Lricefter 
hb cafe), fhe is very gracious in beftowing thofe offices 
and emoluments in her royal g^t, which be (6 profitable 
to the fortunate holders thereof, her fubjefts. Thefe, 
namely, the farming of dues and duties, ftate places, 
wardflups, care of nunors' eftates and marriages (unaccount- 
ably), and fuch like, be the loaves and fifhes on which the 
multitudinous and greedy courders feed. On the fragments 
of fuch, 'tis faid. Sir Walter Ralegh hath had much fur- 
feiting lately* The Earl of Eflex, though he will beg for 
his friends, hath not yet learned the fmack of them. 

You have heard of Sack ? 'tis of two kinds — yea, of 
three forts. There is lack proper, to wit, fee: a dry 
Canaries or Sherries wine brought down from the hills in 
bags of goat-fkin. That fack hath a dry hard tafte : grate- 
ful enough to fome ftomachs. Then is there lack fweet- 
ened : which for the moft part is of the like wines, but of 
poorer quality, comforted vdth fugar o' the Indies, or 
mixed fecretly with Malaga grapes and railins o' the fun. 
Tls a pleafant drink, too, though not fo wholefome as 
t'other; when ufed in excefs caufmg a loathing: nor fo 
generous is it, fo they call it Ballard 5 and of two forts, the 

VOL. II. L 
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brown and the white. Now the lack at your ordinaries is 
a compound of thefe latter, with eggs whipped up frothing, 
Ipices (mace and cloves), and fome refined fugar. 

And this (by the better fort) is made hot, being 
fullered to cool ; whereby it cometh to a clear colour, and 
yet foameth valiantly when well and jauntily poured out. 
But 'tis few have the receipt or the trick of it like Spigot j 
and, in the conmion taverns, the Drawers will put you foap 
and lime in their pots, turning one part of the liquor over 
the other till a flimy Ipume Ihall rife o' top, and a hope of 
brightnefs pafs through it. But they call them all fweet 
nvines lave Bourdeaux and Rhenilh; and 'tis for luch, 
Maligo, Alicant, &c., her Majelly hath g^ven my lord a 
patent ; the Earl of Leicefter recently farming them. No 
doubt it was worth his while ; and you Ihall fee anon that 
the matter is of no fmall import to the Earl of Eflex alio. 
Now, though her Grace was not very generous but very 
exafting with her pet j yet my Lord had that happinefs 
he moll defired. ' He had now means to benefit Ws friends. 
And the Queen refufed him nothing (fo to fay) : for he 
got for Robert Cecyl what my Lord Treafurer could not ; 
namely, the reverlion of all his father's offices in Hertford- 
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(hire* And whoever had fuits at Court, or favour to afk her 
Majefty, found a patron and benefaftor in the Earl. Yet 
it was a fad thing to behold how peevifh Eflex would 
fbmetimes be with that royal Lady, to whom he was fo 
bounden : how he would turn his back on her, and fcold 
her as a riotous and fpoilt child treateth his dear and indul- 
gent mother. And in fuch moods (which grew on him) 
it would be better for his friends to ftay from counfeUing 
him (fo Sir Thomas thought, forrowing) ; and for thofe 
who honoured him not, they had as well be out o' the way 
altogether. 

Sir Walter Ralegh was a powerful man bodily, and 
one not to be flighted ; yet would my Lord openly and 
vdthout caufe infult him. The Ejiight bore with the Earl 
as the Queen had charged. But there grew up a jealoufy 
between theln very unworthy of both, lis a hard matter 
to defcry the fecrets of men 5 but in truth Ralegh grudges 
that he is not of the Council ; and Eflex takes offence that the 
other hath admittance to the Qofet. Thus it ftands : a 
pretty quarrel. 

Some, and they not the leaft wife of this nadon, are of 
opinion that if my Lord and the Knight would j(Mn hand 
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and heart (obtaining Mr. Davifon's liberty and help), 
this great country might be ruled carefully and with 
honour \ to the glory of her Majefty and the welfare of 
her people. 

For the Earl of Leicefter is dead, Sir Frands Waliingf 
ham is djdng, Lord Burghley ails to the death. Hattoo'^ 
out o' the way on the woolfack \ and there be no more 
competitors. What lets ? But EfTex and Ralegh diftmft 
each other — ^nay, that's too mild a word. They are very 
oppofites. Leicefter and Suflex were not more fb. If you 
a(k the young Earl to be but courteous to Sir Walter, 'tis 
as a red flag before an inflamed bull — {o impatient is he 
<^ injuries \ and you fliall raife his ire incontinently fliould 
you tell Ralegh of the young Lord's conditions. 

« Begone, firrah ! " faid Eflex (coming out of the prefence) : 
** Begone to your boggy acres, and plant your beggarly 
roots ! " And the Knight, rather than contend with fo rude 
a G^tleman and fo powerful a Lord, departed accordingly. 
Sir Thomas ('Zekiel fdd) wept when he heard of this, 
honouring both men. But, on the other hand, how far 
would my Lord go for a friend, pledging his purfe, his 
Jife, his honour! How he urged the Queen for poor 
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Will> all kftow ! << Not for my fake, madam,^ fdd he, oel 
his very knees — ^^ not for my lake only j but in zeal for 
your own fervice, there is none other than Mafter Davifon, 
who, for thefe three or four years to come, will know how 
to fettle himfelf to fupport fo great a burden. Have pity, 
dear Lady — ^for pity fake, o' the poor man ! " 

But Elizabeth would not I 

So the tide in the affairs of men left the Ex-Secretary 
high and dry on the Strand, never again to launch upon 
the flream of life ! Over rock and fhoal, through currents, 
without rudder or chart, and with a full fail, it bore the 
Earl of Eflex into the mid ocean of politics ; where the 
florms of paflic« whirled around him, and on every fhore 
the breakers of jealoufy threatened ! 




CHAPTER XII. 



-« Cltfe villain ! 



1 


1 



rU have this fecret from thy hearty or rip 
Thy heart to Jind it!'' 

Ctmbeline, aft in. fc. v. 

OW Mafter Trappe, he had hovered about the 
Twopenny Ordinaries in the purlieus of Gray's 
Inn : not forfooth amongft bullyrooks, fwafh- 
bucklers, and royftering companions, as was his wont ; nor 
yet with the cheaters and fuch like: but (lave the mark!) 
with youthful law Clerks ! 

He ordereth luftily, on his own fcore. Anchovies and 
burnt Sack and Raftiers for fupper ; giving out that himfelf 
was fome one who, having been in Foreign parts — (at 
which lajdng he ever and anon picketh his teeth, leaning on 
his elbow abftraftedly, after the manner of travellers) — 
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and hath been defrauded by thofe he left in charge at 
home. 

Whereat the embryo Lawyers prick thdr ears, and, you 
may be fiire, fall a counfelling him. 

Then he will tell them impoffible tales of Inde and 
Cathay — how Britomart had (wallowed the Soldan alive 
— and how the Queen of Sheba loved the wandering 
Jew. Nothing too grols for their hungry appetites, nor 
too rare for their deep ignorance. 

One whom he had taken into 'Ipedal confidence advifeth 
him to feek learned help from Mafter Attorney Quillet : 
and anon fpeaketh of a Mafter Francis as the moft per- 
fpicuous counfel he wot on. Trappe now hearkeneth to 
this youth, ordering the drawer to fetch him more Sack 
(with a toaft in it this dme) ; himfelf {inoking a filthy pipe 
over a feacoal fire i' th' corner. He taketh his eafe in his 
Inn! 

And after a time (for Mafter Trappe could froth and 
lime, tap and draw, look you) the filly clerk declareth how 
Mafter Quillet is wont to ufe a fpecial mark, which tallieth 
well enough with the chirograph on number two and num- 
ber three of the packet in queftion. And that he ufeth 
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this flourUh on fuch letters as he writes privately: but 
figneth his name, * Oliver Quillet y fairly enough elfewhere, 
and to clerkly papers. 

" And who may Mafter Frauds be ? " quoth Trappe, 
thinking the matter at ^id, and paying his fliot. 

" Why, 'ds Mafter Bacon furely, fon of a Lord-Keeper 
ere I was bom : nephew (t&ey fay) of my Lord Treafurer — 
a man wonderfully befriended, but of learning and genius 
(they fay) wanting no help. 

When the Secretary learned thefe things : of himfelf 
difcovering the fecret chirograph, that it ftood for Oliver 
Qmllet: being, as he conjeftured, a Greek Omega for 
Oliver, with two little pens faltire-wife for Quillet, a 
device parlanty he rejoiced exceedingly; kiffing his fair 
daughter, the widow, and dandling (for once) his tiny 
grandchild. There was hope now of his convalefcence ! 

But, in the filent hour of his meditations. Sir Francis 
Walflngham inquired of himfelf again what mifchief had 
been done ? The cafe now ftood thus : Qmllet had written 
(or figned) three letters, faying, ** Nay," " Ay," and " Tis 
done," or " All's well." And one Mafter Frauds had 
aided and abetted Quillet in the matter of " Ay " at leaft. 
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honouring the Earl of Leicefter, as no doubt he was bound 
to do. Where was the offence ? After all, there may be 
no plot — ^the fecretary aileth again, grievoufly ! 

Bang ill at eaie of his body, the old man fets forth in a 
litter, bang carried ftraightway to his houie on Holbome 
Hill, 

Bacon, obfequioufly honouring all perfons in authority, 
and Ipedally her Majefty's Minifters of State, inqmreth 
kindly after his Honour's health. To whom (in private 
talk) he fpeaketh of the young Earl of Effex — then of Sir* 
Thomas Cheney, his friend, to whom he had fome time 
been counfel — ^fome four years agone, or thereabouts. 
<« Ha ! '' quoth the Minifter, " this // Matter Francis ! " 

The old man (whofe brief candle was nigh out) now 
fummoneth Quillet by a ipedal warrant. 

Quillet appearing, is afked what he knoweth of fuch and 
fiich peribns and things — ^vaguely, as you would fay (one 
may not afk a lawyer leading qtieftions, you know). 
Quillet gpeth through the common form, known in the pro- 
feffion as traverfing. Quillet was not attorney to the Earl 
of Leicefter : Quillet knew of no Mafter Francis : Quillet 
is not Quillet: Quillet wrote not the letters i, 2, 3, nor 
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dther of them ; nor any part of any of them ; nor is that 
Quillet's fignature, nor {horribile di5lul) is that Quillet's 
chirograph ; nor did he (Quillet) make, or authorize any 
other to make fiich mark or fignature, or to write fuch and 
fuch letters, or any letter, or know any thing whatever i' th' 
premifes. Quillet ftiaketh his head Quillet is mum! 
The Secretary aileth. 

" Twenge ! '* laid Sir Francis, feebly. 

** Your honour," anfwered an ill-looking knave whom 
(though at his elbow) Mafter Quillet had not feen. He 
was fiich an one you would, perhaps, rather not fee. 

<< Is Click below ? "" 

<* Your honour ! " quoth he again, making a forry 
leg. 

If Quillet ftarted feeing Twenge, he (huddered hearing 
of Click. 

There was a look, too, in the Statefman's eye (he had but 
one now), as he turned to warm his withered hands at the 
hearth, that fhook Mafler Quillet's nerves. A flight * tre^ 
mor cordis y you might fay : a cold, damp feeling, may be. 
He looked enquiringly at Mafter Twenge, as if to a(k what 
was meant ; but ihe refblute afpeft of that party caufed the 
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lawyer's knees to tremble likewife. " Tremor occupat 
artusy^ as Maro hath. Nay, the floor feemed giving way 
under him, fb great' was his dread. Did Mafter Qmllet 
fwoon at the bare fright of that old man's g^be ? " Ob^ 
Jlupuity Jleteruntque coma^ et vox fauctbus hoefitJ^ Or did 
the floor truly open juft where Matter Quillet flood? 
Did he defcend unconlcioufly, but vdth Mafter Twenge be- 
fide him (like a friend, holding him by the hand), to a place 
below where that Mafter Qick he had juft heard of was 
preparing for his reception ? Even lb. 

They place the man (now tickled almoft to wildnefs) 
upon a fort of couch or pallet, at bottom and top of which 
were rollers like the capftans of fliips, only fmaller and more 
prettily contrived 1 and nicely faftening cords to each of 
his ankles and wrifts (he nearly unconfcious of what they 
were about), my mafters, Twenge and Click, commence 
gently, and without the boifterous vodferance of lailors, the 
winding up of thoie little interrogating engines, to the no 
fmall grief and torture of him with whofe limbs they were 
making fo free. Nor did they defift for all his crying. 
Why fliould they ? They had often heard the like — or 
worfe, maybe. 'Twas of no avail his anguifli nor his bel- 
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lowings. Neither did they feel the firft, nor were there 
any to care for the other, 

Mafter Quillet may have fainted wh^ he faw the doom-* 
ing look of Sir Francis j but thele gentlemen (Twenge and 
Click) brought him to himfelf. Nor was he long in un- 
derftanding what was required of him, being one of an 
ingenious, turn, and fuffidently acute. So, having had a 
tafte of fleep (as they fay) on the gentle bed of juftice, he 
refolveth inccnitinently to make a clean breaft of it. 

No man was more humane than Walfinghani under fuch 
drcumftances. He was a man without fpite in his cruelty ; 
uflng the bloody and damned engines of torture only as a 
form by which to obtain his objeft. He (pake of it facetely 
as ^the Que/iionJ You cannot conceive how much 
the end will fanftify the means with others than Jefuit 
priefts ! Sir Francis, hoping now to have his \idll, and be- 
ing a kindly man, ordereth M. Quillet reft and refrefliment. 
This had, Quillet would now confefs to having been a 
principal in the Bartholomew maflacre had he been fo 
required. 'Twas he (if you will believe him), as a War- 
lock and Wizzard, had raifed the late ftorms i* th' North 
Sea. You would think his imag^ation had been racked. 
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ft) ftretched was it. • No crime, no mifchief intended or 
done in the memory of man, but Quillet had been the 
author and executor thereof — ^if you vriX only not que/Hon 
him again! 

Twas a while, you may believe, ere lb prudent a ftates- 
man as Waliingham enquired of him concerning the bufi- 
nefs in hand. Albeit Death was waiting i' the anteroom 
for her Grace's principal Secretary. 

And the fubftance of Mafter Quillet's confeffion was 
this: — One GeofFry Claydon, an adherent of the Great 
Earl'S) complaining that he had been wrongfully kept from 
his inheritance, my Lord of Leicefter, without ado or 
enquiry, ordered deponent to right him in that matter. 
Quillet, finding Geoffry's claim as heir-at-law had been 
barred by fine and recovery in the time of old Sir Ralph, 
fo informed the Earl j who, in the mean time, learning that 
'twas Sir Thomas Cheney who held the lands GeofFry 
claimed, bade deponent at peril of his life and utter ruin of 
family and belon^gs, by all or any means ouft the Ejiight 
and 'ftablifh GeofFry in the Mate. The Earl of Leicefler 
'twas who fpake to Mailer Francis : and Mafter Francis 
iwas who devifed the fcheme. 
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Walfingham grows a little better; he taketh a poflet. 
Quillet goes on: — ^** Mailer Francis, of Counfel for Sir 
Thomas, withdrew the Record fecretly 5 fo, when the caufe 
came to be heard at Buckingham, Judge Scales charged the 
jury they (hould find for Plaintiff, as there was no evidence 
of the Fine and Recovery on wUch Defendant relied." 

So Quillet was difinifled, having been juftly admonifhed 5 
and Matter Francis was brought to the fore, who, when 
he knew that he was found out, greatly humbled himfelf 5 
deploring and lamenting his mifconceited error and unhappy 
delinquency; not failing, in his hearty forrow and com- 
punAion, to bewail the treachery and malignity of his evil 
judgment; whereby he had been led to conceive thofe 
wicked matters, and bring them to fuch an abhorred and 
cruel End, Then did the old Secretary regard Mafter 
Frauds filently; but with a look, as who (hould lay, 
<« When I am gone, how great a Statefinan mighteft thou 
be, an thou wouldeft not (peak leafing, Francis ! " 

So Francis propofed reftitution, as was right ; and hav- 
ing difcovered on a book-flielf behind Fleta and Montague, 
Pliny and Doftor Dee, the identical Record he had fo long 
agone abfi:ra(led from the Pleas Office and put in that 
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fecret hiding-place — ^not burning it by reaibn of the odious 
flench the aftibn of Fire createth on Parchment (fb he laid) ; 
he, by warrant from my Lord Treafiirer (who was glad at 
lb finall a price to fcreen the bad deeds of his nephew), 
replaced the lame. 

And now a new trial was ordered by way of Appeal — 
though to be had as quietly as might be ; and it was heard 
before all the Judges here in Weftminfter ; when the Re- 
cord of the Fine and Recovery being brought forth, e^d- 
dendng the claim of the appellant, the Court ruled that the 
verdift of the Jury of Buckingham fliould be fet afide, for 
that the Eftates of Qaydon and all the premifes (with the 
honours they interfered not) were veiled in Sir Thomas 
Cheney of Chenies, in that County, Klnight, and his heirs. 




CHAPTER Xm, 

•• ^nd aU the ruinr tf^hrefsfiil timej 
Repmred-wi^ douhU richet vfconttnt'' 

K. RiCHiRD ni. aft IV. Ic. m. 

IJND now the link Ipluttereth a little and is 
! Tlie bells jangle a while and are ftill 1 
I Sir Francis Walllngham is no more. At 
Bame Eimes, as the tide was returning, he departed ; his 
daughter (none other) befide him, lamenting. 

The tiny grandchild, half frightened, half pleafed, toddles 
round the old man's cotHn ; which his people, carrying by 
night, bury without ftate in Paul's. 

T*i9 a dreadful thing to imag^e that honell folk may 
have their funerals disturbed by mortified creditors ! Yet, 
if you wilh to go to the Grave with the pomp due to your 
rank, and fo great an event in your career as the ending of 
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it, you fliould (as all teftaments teftify) make Ibme provifion 
for your debts. The fexton, though the important man 
there, fliould laft of all be latisfied ; " for a great ftatefinan 
to leave a fmall eftate, and for a public man to be buried 
privately, is a vf&x paradox than I can wonder at,** quoth 
Mafter Tarleton. 

Now the Portingale expedition of my Lord of Eflex, 
being cut fliort by her Grace's care of her young play- 
fellow, he returned juft to hear of the again delblate ftate 
of poor Frances : fo, going Ipeedily into Surrey, he com- 
mendeth his former fuit unto her as an immediate and 
happy end to her prefent care. 

She, on her part, modeftly requiring fome delay, that 
her fpirit might recover from fo lad a lofe, flieweth him 
how her late father had left a letter for him touching the 
matter in that packet. 

You may believe Eflex was right joyous when he learned 
how the bufinefs had fared. He kifled his fweetheart and 
tofled the child ; laughing and making merry more than had 
been ufed in that fober and demure abode. He wrote letters, 
too, to Sir Thomas, now at Llanfrey, letting him know 
what had come to pafs. And he fent 'Zekiel down with 

VOL. II. M 
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that poft, who for his part now began to have Ibme 
faith in policy, feeing it had worked lb great an advantage 
to the loved and honoured family ; though in truth it had 
been by a villainous policy that the Ejiight came to trouble 
at all. To Gray's Inn, alfo, my Lord went, perfonally 
upbraiding Mafter Francis 5 who, heartily afliamed, again 
prayed forgivenefs, declaring he would do lb no more ! 
Now the bruit of this affair, which could not be muffled 
from the ears of the Attorneys, had hurt Mafter Francis as 
it ought ; {Of in conlideration of the opinion he had of his 
wifdom and great parts, and of the love he bore to 
poor lame Anthony, his brother, and indeed, moft of all, 
out of his own generofity of dilpofition and true nobility, 
Eflex at a later time conveyed to the faid Mafter Francis 
a fmall Eftate in land; to the end that neither fliould he 
come to want, nor hereafter be tempted, by hope of gain 
and filthy lucre, into bafe and unhoneft practices. Alas ! 
that a man of genius and learning fliould entertain a mean 
fpirit of covetifenefs and grudging ! 

And when Sir Thomas got EiTex's letter, he, being 
repleniflied with a fudden joy, fell lick ; and Dame Eliza- 
beth feared every day he would die. He'd lay, " God be 
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praifed ! '' over and over again ; crying like a child, or 
going on his knees to ^ve thanks for fo great and unlooked 
for a bleiSng. Yet, if the fpirit be without burden, the 
phylician's cure fliall be eafy ! Thus Sir Thomas got hale 
and hearty again about the time that William was returning 
with Captain Drake. And Dame Elizabeth had written to 
fdr Helen, telling the good tidings ; bidding her prepare 
to be a bride when her true love "fliould come from be- 
yond fea, and promifing her a mother's welcome at Chenies 
when flie would. 

So the day William landed from the Fleet at Portsmouth 
and rode on to Swarwooton he learned all thefe matters. 
And he had not fo been trained that he forgat to give 
glory to the Authour and Giver of all good things : embrac- 
ing his dear Helen alio very often, and calling her tenderly 
his Love and his Bride. 

And it was a matter appointed between them that all 
fliould meet in London, at Eflex-houfe, by a certain day. 
If you have not known forrow you can fcarce tell what 
joy is. So if you have never left thofe you love, you will 
hardly believe the pleafure of meeting them again. Here 
were EfTex and William, Sir Thomas and Dame Elizabeth, 
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Squire Beronfaw, his kind aunt, Miftrefs Helen, and the 
Hants Efquire (her coufm) himfelf, after a long while and 
fome fore diftrefles, brought happily together. 

And, at my Lord his requeft. Sir Thomas and Dame 
Elizabeth went in a covered barge up to Barne Elmes, 
bringing thence Dame Frances and her little one. 

They were met by my Lord, gorgeoufly drefled as you 
could vdfti : and he, helping Frances out of the barge, led 
her into the Hall where William Cheney flood, decked as 
the fim coming out of his chamber. And Helen the fair, 
the joyous, who fcattered rays of love from her like 
pomander perfume through a cenfer, (he flood there to run 
that courfe with him as his bride. And you might go far 
and near without finding fo well-favoured men and fuch 
beauteous women met together, or couples fo happily and 
well matched. For it is a fpite of nature that the blithe be 
often tied to the dolt, and the foft-hearted to the cruel; 
not to fpeak of the union of fliort with long, and fo forth. 
All being ready, Mafler Richard Hooker (Sir Thomas' 
friend), blefled them according to the form prefcribed, 
proclaiming EfTex and Frances man and wife, and William 
and Helen man and wife alfo. And Sir Thomas he gave 
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a benediftion, but extempore. So they gave rings, with- 
drew veils, and kifled interchangeably. And then they lat 
down in the hall to a merry board, paffing about the bride- 
cups with glad and thankful hearts. 

Eflex (you perceive) was unwilling the Queen fliould 
know of his marriage : fo, for the prefent, the matter is 
hufhed. But 'tis a hard thing to keep any fecret ; how 
then this ? Such a fecret furely a man fhould not intruft to 
his dear wife. And, after a while, my Lord might as well 
have been in that houfe fell down at Michaelmas ; fuch a 
clatter came about his ears. Yet her Majefty, whom 
Mafter Camden laith (whether of right judgment or not) 
is " always the feme,'' forgave that which flie, of her own 
motioni, had confidered an ofFenfive and fcandalous thing, 
the Holy Scripture notwithftanding. 

But William, who was not lb beholden to her Grace for 
licence in fuch a matter, openly carried his Iweet Nell 
down to Chenies, whither Sir Thomas and Dame Eliza- 
beth alfo haftened wth the reft, taking Vice-Admiral 
Drake and Mafter Camden as a fort. You may believe 
they made a kind of triumphal entry into Bucks 5 for, as it 
feemeth, half the country turns out to meet them. All 
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caps thrown up, kerchiefs waved ! Such cheering ! wagging 
of beards ! fliaking of hands ! The elder folk, with the ever 
ready ** God blefs your honours !" and ** Welcome home !" 
and the younger lads and lafles tumbling into attitudes of 
uncouth relpeft. There you fee Matter Parfon Homily 
trotting up on his grey palfrey ! He hath little to fay but 
" God be praifed!'' and kifleth all the family; referving 
for Sundajr's fermon a more difFufe and ornate gratulation. 
The folk fay, "Sir Thomas is as grand as ever,'' and 
"my Lady but a little daflied;*' and, "Yonder is Matter 
William and his bride !** " Look they not comely and 
loving?" 

"See, 'tis the youug Earl!" "And be that my lady 
his Lordjfliip's l.ady ?" 

** Lord blefe us, and all good Chrittian fouls — what a 
fine company !" 'Zekiel and Davy tell how this one i' th* 
puke doublet, with the thoughtful air and fad brow, 
is Matter Oarencieux King-at-Arms, Sir Thomas' firm 
ally : t'other, without a rufF — the blue kerchief on 's neck, 
and the jerkin without fleeves— his petronel and Dragon fb 
openly difplayed, and a dauntlefs eye as ever you faw, 's 
the Great Captain!" "Never heard on him!" "What! 
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never heard of Drake ? — Gk) to ! never heard of 'Mada, 
nor o' the Indies — eh ?" « Nay ! who 's 't ?** "Go to — 
go to — ^Blockhead !'' 

A mile or two beyond Aylefbury we come upon the old 
road (Dame Elizabeth's heart beat high) ; and, paffing 
Qaydon-Cnicis, fb on to Steeple-Claydon, where, as on 
all gaudy days, the bells are fet a-ringing ; and the elders 
fear this tide left the tower fall, fo much vigour was 
Ipent i' th' timing of them. Off they jangle ! 

Ding a dong^ ding dongy ding dong^ merrily ; 

Ding a dongj ding dongj merrily j ding dong ; 
Ding a dongy merrily^ ding dongj ding dongj 
Merrily f ding a dongy ding dongy ding dong ; 
Ding ! — dong I — merrily ^ ding dong ; 
Ding ! — dong / — merrily ^ dong ding ; 
Dong I — ding / — merrily ^ merrily ^ 
Ding a dong J merrily ^ ding dong ! — 

and then to it again as brifk as ever, to and fro, backwards 
and forwards ! The Waights, too, they ftruck up * Light 
o' love ' and other melodies more orderly than heretofore ; 
for the cakes and ale at Chenies were but in fliort com- 
mons lately. Now you fliall flop and hear Matter Horne^ 
boke, ^ his witty pageaunt and pleafantly conceited comedy 
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of the return of VlyfTes ; " the addition of that Hero to 
the nine worthies being (for the nonce) feigned to be Sir 
Thomas himfelf ! It is on this wife : Conftant Penelope 
(Schoolmafter), in a waggoner's finock, ^rt amid body, 
feeming marvellous rough about the cheek — ^though there 
had in truth been ingenuity in the fo folding a cloth 
turban-wife, after an ideal Trojan-Greek faftiion, as it ftiould 
partly conceal his face. Conftant Penelope fits at a 
weaver's loom, plying the fliuttle fafter, look you, than 
any courtiers (in Buckinghamfhire) could unpick. Ere (he 
Ipyeth her Lord (Sir Thomas, recoUeft), Vlyffes his dog, 
— ^prefented by a marvellous ill-looking cur, judicioufly 
tied by the throat to the cart's tail — ^welcometh the noble 
progrefs by bowlings angry and vehement. One muft not 
be too critical. You fee the Dame is with her Ipoufe — 
there was no parallel in her cafe — no fuitors neither : then 
why expeft better manners from the Dog ? Rather than 
fond and feemly (linking Penelope in Horneboke), thus Ipake 
the Pedant. " 'T fliould ha' been in MaftifF, your honour, a 
MaftifF of a grave leer, as 'tis in the painted cloth : but the 
Cur-tml, to one of any conception, conveyeth the matter as 
well ! *Tis feigned that the hound greets your honour and 
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all this goodly company feemly. May it pleafe your wor- 
Ihips and thefe gentle ladies to accept our humble compli- 
ment ? ^ Then, 'minifliing his voice fmall like a woman's, 
he waileth forth — 

" Welcome^ Vl^jjfesy to thefe lonely towers ^ 
WTsere I have fpent fuch folitary hours ! 
For twice Jive years a conjlant love Tve kept^ 
During which time Yve hardly everjleptl 
Then welcome home^from Troy or Troynovantum^ 
To thine own . 

" There's no rhyme for Troynovantum, fir; pleafe overlook 
it ! " quoth he again as Horneboke. ** The fentiment need 
not, as I take it, be too much expofed before ingenious 
conceptions ! Let 't pafs, firs ! " 

How long this fort of thing (on fiich liberal terms) 
might have continued, who can tell ? ' Pageants have 
tailed many hours at a time ; and the foolifh world is not 
tired of empty compliment and bad verfes yet ! But that 
peftiferous and unmannerly cur (Vlyfles his beaft), recog- 
nifing an imaginary adverfary, falleth prefently on fnarling in 
a rude and boifterous manner. Whereat fome boys (who 
will ever be at mifchief) tarre him to't advifedly; the 
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Efquires laughing (as who would not ?) the people cheer ; 
and fo happily there is a holiday from Mafter Horneboke. 

Poor Graves now cometh with his obeifance. Not a jot 
abaflied is he that the prophedes about the calves of 
Bethel and the walls of Babylon fliould have been fo ill-in- 
terpreted. The Word will come true, he knoweth j how, 
he knoweth not — ^he forgetteth, belike. Poor Sexton ! 
he admitteth he is but a crazy veflel, a broken pot, a 
fliard. Now he uttereth vague fentences ! You fliall 
hear him tell of the Knight returning in peace, of fowing, 
reaping — ^gathering feed and flieaves j but the folk, feeing 
it is nigh Chriftmas, catch not the figure. " And the 
ladies in wrought needlework ! Grant they be all glorious 
within ! " quoth Goodman Graves. 

Mafter Conftable telleth, by the way, how Swig ufed to 
get drunken and fottifh (on his own fcore) ; declining to 
ruin, like a houfe from which the good Ipirit of order and 
cleanlinefs had departed. How he had been fet by the 
heels to ftay him from falling j and how he died in the 
ftocks, the village dogs marring his face ere morning. 
** Of Harkin, what news ? " Some laid he had gone to 
the wars ; been taken by the Spaniard eavesdropping 
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(though he knew not the tongue) 5 and, being of a fwart 
complexion, was by them drefled up as a Moor, and fo 
changed for a Chriftian by thofe of Tunis ! 

Spigot and Miftrefs Dorothy, they had come home 
from Wales, and were already putting Chenies in ftate. 
Twas dufty and fo : but matters had refted well. All 
this did 'Zekiel and Davy learn, religioufly chronicling. 

Sir Thomas' mind was on other matter. His counte- 
nance was very fblemn. Neither had he liftened to Horne- 
boke, nor noticed Graves : Loom nor Dog, figure nor 
prophecy, had touched him. He was penfive. 

The deer were grazing, and the crows cawing, as they 
had been five long years agone. 

Hill and dale, wood and water, how fondly familiar ! 
There ! There lay his home ! 

The fetting fun was juft lighting up the Crofs-fleury and 
weather vanes of Chenies. 

Our Ejiight raifes his hat and bows his head. You 
know what pafleth in the inner man. A placid yet joyous, 
humble yet triumphant gleam pafles over his face. 

None Ipeak. But breafts will throb and eyes be filled 
with emotion fometimes. And when this dew of fympathy 
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falls, *tis like the myrrh and the caflia which keep the Altar 
pure. And tears of gratitude and love be the fitting lacri- 
fice of the manly heart. 

The windows flare a merry welcome: for there be 
cheering blazes in many chambers. Out of the porch there 
whirrs a friendly little Ruddock. 

The firft to alight lifts down Dame Elizabeth, clafping 
her to his bofom, filently. 

Awed are the young couple, as the father afFeftionately 
embraces both. 

Hand in hand they enter. Eflex and the reft keep aloof 
awhile, relpefting the pious feelings of Sir Thomas Cheney. 





CHAPTER XIV. 

" Courtiers asjree as debonair. Unarmed, 
As hen£ng angels: thafs their Fame in peace. 
But ivhen they tvouldfeemfoldiers, they have galls. 
Good arms, Jlrong Joints, true /-words." 

Troilds and Crbssida, aft r. fc. m. 
|ENRT OF NAVARRE, at this rime the ftay 
and hope of the HugoDots of Little Britain, 
inherits the Crown of France. 
But they of the other part, now joining wth the Spaniard, 
form againft him {as againft us, you may remember, fome 
dme fiace) a hot and deacUy-flaming League. 

Utterly to quench which, our Queen, of her great care, 
incontinently refolveth, faying : — 

" Whenlbever the laft day of that kingdom cometh, it 
■will undoubtedly Ije the eve of England's ruin." 

So four thou&nd troops, with two months' pay and 
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provender, are fent to raife the fiege of Roan ; ^d that 
chivalrous Prince Henry begs aid of our chivalrous Earl 
of Eflex, that the undertaking may be glorious, and a fitting 
overture to his warlike reign. 

Twas a while ere her Grace would let go her favourite. 
For fhe would fay " Ay" and " Nay" time about ; till he 
was fain, after the ufe of courtiers, to be fick for a day or 
two ; when fhe, as in pity for his diflemperature, fent him 
off to the Continent for change of air. 

Then, having due regard to his honourable calling by 
birth, and his efUmation with the Queen : that he might 
return with increafed opinion, the Earl wrote to good Rich- 
ard Bagot, charg^g him to flir up all his friends, tenants, 
and people, that they fhould fend him tall men and flrong 
geldings ; to the end that, over and above his royal charge, 
he might, out of his own eflates, and as it were by his 
own prowefs, drive out the enemy from Normandy. 

But though you go out with fcarf and banner, bright 
arms and graceful plumes, drums a-beating jollily, colours 
gaily flpng, vifions of glory, omens of viftory, and all the 
pride, pomp, and circumflance of war, you fhall know thefe 
things do not lafl long a-field. 
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When your food faileth, or your ftomach fhall loath 
coarfe morfels — ^when you mull lodge on the damp, clammy 
ground, or mayhap on the fliarp gravel or rock ; the wind 
(your only chamberlain) wrapping your wet clothes about 
you ; the white fiiow your cold coverlid — ^when you fliall 
find your comrades — brothers in care, in love, in blood — 
fall by wounds, by famine, by difcomfort — when the dreary, 
hopelels days of inaftion follow night-alarums j yet nothing 
be done but wafte — miferable wafte of life, of means, of 
honour, of courage ; the peftilence devouring more than the 
fword; defpair deftroying more than all — ^where is that 
heroical grandeur of which the trumpet giveth fuch note ? 
that lofty ftrain of martial praife which Poets vaunt ? 

Eflex felt this very homely, when his dear and only 
brother Walter, who had borne the toils of this fiege with 
him ; lying befide him in the trenches in all weathers ; and 
ever ready to cheer him, or foothe him, or pleafure him, 
fell in an ambufcade of (hot hard by the town. He felt all 
this when he knew himfelf to be more alone in the world 
than he had ever before been. Then was he very com- 
f ortlefs and aiHifted j grieving for the poor courageous boy 
who lay ftricken in the head, dying — dead ! 
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As yet Eflex had never truly forrowed. Now he wanted 
words juftly to exprels his wretchednels. He had fcarcely 
a full fenfe of his calamity ; being bereft of that afFedtionate 
other felf who was dearer to him than even his own felf. 
Oh, where is that bofom whereon he might caft his over- 
burdened and perplexed Ipirit ! It refts ; ha^dng laid its 
own cares in the quiet arms of death ! Oh, for a Walter 
to tell him all Robin feels for Walter ! 

And that moft dear Lady, the greateft, the healthfuUeft, 
the happieft, the moft gradous-kind Lady, which my Lord io 
loved and trufted — ^what faith ftie to him who, for her 
Majefty's favour, hath perilled — ^loft — ^his fond brother and 
many of his friends, is prepared to forfake himfelf and all 
the world befide — ^what did flie to comfort him ? Alas ! 
alas ! You muft believe the conceit of her (auxiliary) 
thoufands dwindling into hundreds ; her great cofts and 
charges all worthlefsly fpent, gave her more thought 
than the one lofs of a poor younger brother, or the folitary 
affliftion of her conftant, diftempered Eflex ! 

For why ? It was the Earl's duty to adorn her royal 
footftool with his wit, his genius, his generous and romantic 
devoirs. Her Majefty was not bound to him at all! 
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When did you hear or read of a Sovereign under obligation ? 
Oh ! flie would harry and vex him that tide with Embafla- 
dour letters and State opinions ; mercenary relpefts and 
parfimonious orderings : requiring of him, in his affliftion, 
tedious reports of trifles, and contemptible iflues that no 
fbldier fhould be bothered with ! So that he was con- 
drained to write, — ^^ I proteft unto your Majefty that un- 
kindnefs and forrow have broken my heart and my wits." 
For he was blamed as negligent, undutiful j rafh in going, 
flow in returning ; undifcreet in dividing the Horfe from the 
Foot; faulty in all things as not fortunate to pleafe. 
*^ Your Majefty's unkindnefs accompanied the lols of my 
brother; and your heavy indignation I fee follows your 
unkindnefs ; threatening the ruin and dilgrace of him that 
hath loft his deareft and only brother, fpent a great part of 
his fubftance, and ventured his own life in feeking to do 
your Majefty fervice. I am left alone of my poor houfe, to 
maintain the poor reputation that it hath hitherto lived in ; 
your Majefty, in honour and juftice, will not force me to 
be the firft that ftiall imbase it." For flie had ordered him 
home juft when the fuccefs of the adventure was moft in 
hope ; '^ and to go out of aftion," as he nobly laid, " when 
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all other men come into aftion, were to wear a note of 
perpetual infamy." 

Now, when there is grief of heart and vexation of fpirit, 
you ftiall foon find bodily difeafe alfo. And the fad 
young Earl was laid up many weeks with thofe Aguifh 
pains and melancholies which you mufl have fufFered 
under (or at leaft feen) to underftand. So, returning to 
England fick and faint, and jumped o' the Ipleen, he thus 
writes : — ^^ I fee your Majefty is conftant to ruin me ; I do 
humbly and patiently yield to your Majefty's will. I appeal 
to all men that few my parting from France, or the manner 
of my coming hither, whether I deferved fuch a welcome 
or not. To be full of words when a man is full of afflic- 
tion, is for him that is not refolved what to do with himfelf." 
He was very fore, you may be fiire. 

But " Amantiutn ira amoris redintegratio ^," (occafion- 
ally, that is to fey,) Lover's quarrels be foon made up ; and 
my Lord, in a heroical humour, faith, " I care for no crofs 
of fortune fo long as I find your Majefty careth for me ;** 
then, in a more gallant fpirit, whifpering, " Neither can any 
thing make me happy when I do not hold a firft place in 
your favour. Aut Cafar^ aut nullus I If any man " (mean- 
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ing Ralegh, no doubt) " will venture his life to perfuade 
your Majefty of his faith, I will lofe mine to prove my 
conftancy." He was himfelf again ! For, while he wiflied 
his fovereign to be the great^ft and happieft Prince, Elizabeth 
the kindeft and conftanteft miftrefs that ever was ; he was 
refolved to be ever her Majefty's moft humble, afFeftionate, 
and devoted fervant-^at leaft fiich were his words. 

Now Sir Walter, hearing that Eflex had gone to France, 
leaves the bogs of Munfter to hang about her Grace's privy 
chamber. 'Tis a wondrous metamorphofis ! 

And lo ! this ^ Shepherd of the Ocean y as the poet feigned 
him to be, bringeth Matter Edmund Spencer. For, look 
you: — 

*^ Unto that goddefs I Grace mejirjl enhance d^ 
And to mine oaten pipe inclined her ear^ 
Thatjhe thenceforth therein *gan take delight y 

And it defir'd at timely hours to hear ; 
All were my notes but rude and roughly dightJ* 

And feeing the amorous Lady loved the Mufes' reed, 
the ingenious Knight attunes a fonnet on this wife ; being, 
as it were, an epilogue to the Bard of MuUa his Faftoral 
Epic, and in his own vein : — 



i8o The Noble Traytour, 



** Methought Ifaw the grave where Laura lay^ 

Within that temple where the ve/lal flame 
Was wont to burn ; andy pqfftng by that way^ 

To fee that buried diift of living fame^ 
Whofe tomb fair Love and fairer virtue kept ; 

Allfuddenly Ifaw the Faery Queen^ 
At whofe approach the foul of Petrarch wepty 

And from thenceforth thofe Graces were not feen ; 
For they this Queen attended; in whofe flead 

Oblivion laid him down on Laura^s hearfe ; 
Hereat the hardeflflones were feen to bleed^ 

And groans of buried ghofls the heavens did pierce ; 
Where Homer's fprite did tremble all for griefs 
And cuffl the accefs of that celeflial thief V^ 

You may be lure her Grace was pleafed ; being ftyled 
by fo fweet-toned and high-touched poets "a Veftal" 
and a "Faery Queen j" knowing that fhe was more kind 
than any Laura, and having more fervant Petrarchs than 
one! 

Then would Ralegh (having it all his own way now) 
amufe her Majefty with his fententious jokes, his com- 
parative wit — ^his gay humour, his folemn conceits. Of 
that ftrange country, more falvage than the Indies — of their 
primaeval genealogies ! How that adventurers from 
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•' Pfioenice coming there before the flood, did yet find mighty 
kings, though ragged — ^and golden-crowned dynafties with- 
out end ! Then of their chiefs ; how all men there were 
of royal delcent, at the leaft ; faying he well knew that old 

. Lady the Countefs of Defmond, who affirmed flie had danced 
"vrith Richard of Gloucefter, a nice and Iprightly gallant 
(fhe laid) in King Edward Plantagenet's Court. " She 
hath been widow now this century and a half : and the 
fucceffive Earls pay her jointure grudgingly ! " 

"Go to — ^go to!" quoth Elizabeth. "Was flie not 
married agdn and again in all that time ?" 

And you may be fure the jealous Knight did not fpare 
to tell her Grace how his contemned rival, the young Earl, 
puffed up with vain-glory, was wont to put his own perfbn 
in danger at the fiege of Roanj otherwife than her 
Majefly's lieutenant and General of her Forces fhould. 
How in a menacing and fierce fpirit he had put his brother's 
dead body into a leaden coffin, carrying it in the van with 
the intent to bear it into that hated town by the breach at 
the afTault; the very road, quoth he, that poor Walter 
himfelf would have led them, had not curfl death cut him 
off ! And then, with a more private burfl of chivalrous 
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difdain, how he did hazard himfelf at Gournay by trail- 
ing of a pike ; approaching the place like a common foldier, 
to the main delight of the ignorant troops, who, under- 
ftanding brute courage more than the fphere of a prudent 
leader, conceived magnanimous reports of him accord- 
ingly. Aod how one day he would fdn go a-hawking 
i' th' midft of the enemy's country ; delighting himfelf till 
he was dangeroufly forced from that field-fix)rt by a larger 
meiny. 

" 'Twas juft the kind o' brag," faid Ralegh, " I have 
feen in Ireland; when in their drunken feafts one will 
rufti madly through the crowd, dragging his calf-fldn by 
the tail (his body naked elfe). * Touch that an ye dare !' 
Another fhouting bravely, 'Shew me him that ftruck 
Dempfey ! ' as if indignantly to avenge or to redrefs fbme 
imaginary aft of tyranny j when in truth neither was there 
any Dempfey nor any' one ftruck ! But 'tis all one,*' 
purfued he, '^ fb they can fight : friend or foe, he is the 
beft loved who firft entereth the quarrel ! For they love 
blows better than drink, and liquor more than love." So 
the Queen faid, " Enough ! " for fhe knew the Earl of 
Eflex was a gentle chevalier, and not a heftoring bully : 
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and ftie perceived how advifedly Sir Walter fpake, though 
he feemed to be but joking. 

And thus it happened : for before my Lord left Roan he 
fent a challenge to Villars, governor of that town, in thefe 
proud terms — 

*' Si vous voulez combattre vous meme a cheval ou a 
pied, je maintiendrd que la querelle du Roi (Henri IV.) 
eft plus jufte que celle de la ligue, et que ma Maitrefle 
eft plus belle qu la votre ! " 

Now, to end this matter of the Gallic wars, you muft 
know how that great French Proteftant, Bang Henry IV., 
became fhortly reconciled to the Church of Rome. A 
forrowful hearing for the Hugonots ! An indignity to our 
Queen, who had paid fuch vaft fums in the behoof of lb holy 
and hopeful a caufe. Ah, what grief ! ah, what regret ! 
ah, what pangs feized her royal heart ! But, alas ! money 
will not buy Creeds -, though there be thofe who would 
purchafe Heaven itfelf an it might be ; and that, too, with 
other folk's gold. 

« 'Twas policy ! " quoth 'Zekiel. 

" Ay ! to fhift his religious doublet, like ! " 
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^ An it be fo," saith one Sir Oracle j " look to it, my 
word, he fhall foon mifcarry ! " 

^* Truly, fir, and turn his finock ; for they'll now ftirive 
him, as the faying is, to the ftiift ! " puts in Matter Tarleton, 
idly. 

'* I remember me of a fmall boy," faith the grave gen- 
tleman — ^* I remember me of a finall boy who told a little 
fib, as fain to Tcape the condign punifhment of fome flight 
wantonnefs. Well ! prefently the' monitor would inveigle 
him into fuch a maze of fhuffles, equivocations, and lies, 
that he mufl needs yield to a double chaflifement. So 
'tis, I opine, when men, for a fuppofed good end, will thrufl 
away that fecret advifer who giveth the nay-word to their 
inward hearts ; they fhall be thrufl on from weaknefs to 
folly, and from folly to fin, and fb from fin to definition.'* 

" True for you, learned fir ; but, might it not be a mat- 
ter o' confci«ice ? " 

" Then, fir (by your leave), let that matter refl with our 
controverfial divines \ and wifh them joy of it. For you 
and me, and fuch like, fir, e'en let us ferve God, as her 
Majefly direfteth, according to the rites of the Church of 
England. 



CHAPTER XV. 

*' Leaving me najigtt, 
Saw nun's opinions-, and my living hlood, 
Tojhovj the imrld I am a gentlemen." 

King Richard II. act iii. sc. i. 



^ OW while Efiex conned blows, as fain to have 
hiR armour dinted and his plumes draggled, fo 
' might earn approving fmiles and ladles' 
favours j Sir Thomas amufed himfelf burnUhing up the old 
coats, mail, and plate, wiping the Ihields, Ihaking the flags, 
and fuch like ! Tou may be fare the Zutphen ftandard 
and the lifbon pike had honourable places ! Then Wil- 
liam's hamefs mufl be put up on a wooden figure i' th' 
corner o' the Great Hall {his beaver down j for there was 
no copying his fece, fo Dame Elizabeth and Miftrels Helen 
faid). The elfigy holdeth a long tilting fpear, at point of 
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which hangs the maunch won in Portingale. On his 
breaft, fiipported by his left arm, is his ftiield, paling Beron- 
faw. 'Twas a pretty fight, the glad wife laid ; fo flie kifled 
him, laughingly. 

" Thou'rt doubly crofled now. Will ! " quoth flie. 

" How's that, fweet Nell ! " faid he. 

" Thy Cheney Crofs, heart, is matched with my Beron- 
faw Crofs ! footh, la ! " 

" Then fhall we have no lack o' crofles, pretty fweeting ! 
Grant we grow not too- proud." 

" 'lis a content Ipirit beareth the Crofs, Will ! " 

" Ay, Nell ; and, as every Angel beareth a Crofs, I am 
content that thou fhould be my angel — eh ? " 

" And thou mine, Iweet Hufband ! " 

And Sir Thomas he made fome note that both the blazon- 
ings were " Flory j " or, as he faid, fhould be ** Fleury," /. ^., 
with the Sprigs o' the Lily at end. Arguing thence that 
his houfe fhould flourifh " Sub hocftgnoJ* 

And it came to pafs that about this time William had 
need to ride to London. And being, in that place, to and 
fro at the " Great Harry," he would fall on fuch and fuch 
talk as was ufual there. News had come of Eflex's prowefs ; 
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but there was the fed tale of poor Walter's death. Of 
many matters being at the time important ; but loon for- 
gotten. Things of the nonce. Sayings that, like the dis- 
folved cloud, leave no memory. Afts which are unknown 
after a while, as the track o' the fhip i' the fea. 

It was here, one evening, juft before the great peftilence 
broke out, that my Lo. Southampton ftiewed a young gen- 
tleman to the company, whom he entreated to ufe relpeft- 
ftdly, as a hopeful genius and friend of his. 

Whereupon William and fome others took note that he 
was comely and likely to look at ; having a juft mien in his 
gait ; neither haughty nor fervile j for while his brow was 
fad his eye was merry. So you might know at once there 
was gravity without bitternefs, and gay humours chaftened 
from folly ; and the graceful fmoothnefs of his countenance 
feemed to controul and combine thefe oppolites, making a 
Iweet harmony of charafter, as do contrary and diverfe founds, 
brought fkilfully into one concent, create delightful mufic. 

Truly, for one of gentle blood (if he were fuch), his nofe 
was curt, his upper lip efpedally long. Yet was the for- 
mer fine J peculiar, as ftiewing fome concrete vigour : and 
his mouth, if too full and thick for your painter's conceit of 
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beauty, enough in its own way, fince its fmiles were 
afFedtionately bent and paffionate. 

Then there was ever fome intelligence 'twixt thefe oftents 
and what was paffing inward with him. He feemed to 
have that repofe and power — ^that life and infpir-ation which 
you may have feen and thought about when watching the 
Great Sea, lulled. No motion on it but the fparkle of the 
funbeam. No found but that imaginary echo in the tenant- 
lels fhell. Yet where was the plummet could fathom the 
depth of that ocean-mind ? "Whofe the lithefome intelleft 
who fhould follow his brighter Ipirit, filently plajdng on 
the surface ? 

William, bowing cburteoufly, ipake to him : though a 
year or two younger, he was elder in the " Great Harry," 
and a Knight's heir of a worfhipful family befide. 

" Of what County, may I make bold, fair fir ? '* 

" Of Warwickftiire, an it pleafe you," quoth the 
ftranger. 

" Kjiow'ft my coufm, Greville ? or the good Earl Am- 
brofe? or" 

*^ Nay, gentle fir, I am but a poor yeoman's fon ! " 

" 'lis no offence to fay thou haft a noble bearing, fir ! " 
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faid William, holding out his hand : " 'twill be an honour 
to me, fir, an thou accept my friendfhip ! " 

The fbft eye dilated and the delicate beard ruftled — ^but 
only as would a feather breathed on by a child — ^when the 
ftranger, bending very low, took the proffered compliment. 
The grafp was more manly than the voice, which faid — 

" Kind words, dear fir, v/ould falve rude wounds : but 
(being whole) your kinder aftions make me ill at eafe ! " 

" Go to ! " faid William, pleafantly. 

" Our friend," put in my Lo. Southampton — ^* our 
friend hath a good coat, Cheney. * A Gk)lden Spear ' in 
bend, I think, is't not ? " 

** Fie ! fie ! my good Lord," quoth Mafter Camden, for 
your Lordftiip to be ignorant in Heraldry argues dereliftion ! 
The coat is * Ory on a fable bendy a fpear 6* th* JieldJ Dethic 
granted it fbme fifty years agone. The creft " 

" No yeoman beareth " 

« Pardon! ^ a falcon''' 

" Oh, never mind thefe things ! " quoth my Lord ; " let's 
to flipper ! " 

Sir Loin of Veal and a Kid extraordinarily fluffed, fbme 
flewed Pidgeons and tiny Kackfhaws, were on the board. 
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But William was filent 5 reflefting on the modefty of him 
who, having coat armour and a creft, fhould yet call 
himfelf a Yeoman's fbn ; and admiring that Dethic fhould 
have given a Bend to any but a Knight. There feemed, 
too, fbmething familiar in this gentleman's face ! Twas not 
quite unknown to him. Had he feen him before ? where ? 
when ? Not at Cambridge ? nor in the Indies, furely ? At 
Chenies on fome gaudy day, perhaps ? On the Friar's, 
when the boys got furious againft the Pope and Cardinals ? 

This is not R. Burbage ? who, then ? ^not R. Tatleton, 

certainly ? Why, he hath more humour in his eye and chin 
(not to fpeak o' th' comer of his lip) than the Court jefter 
and Sir Walter Ralegh to boot ! Now is he like that 
brave and ingenious Elnight ! Only more gmve, more 
gay ! Not fb great in body, nor fo ielf-afliiming. Gentler 
in manner as in afpeft. But of more largenefe, felf-con- 
fidence, modefty, and all gentlenefs compaft ! Does he 
not refemble Francis Bacon ? Ay ; but Francis hath 
another leer. Francis looketh you not fo ftraight a face, 
is not fo ingenuous. Holdeth not fuch fweet converfe 
with your heart as may this one. Francis, is he as broad 
i' the brow ? Not fo high, verily ; nor like Arched. 
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Neither fo keen an eye, nor fo happy a fmile, nor fo free a 
ftep, nor fo firm a motion. There is no contentment at 
all in Francis's look. Here is a confcience embodied. 
Hope fits on the Crown ; Faith peers out o' th' window ; 
and Charity laugheth from under his formal mouftache ! 

Oh, you fhall hear the jokes crackling and flying about 
the nether end of the table where this ftranger fits ! My 
Lord, at top, not letting the embers die out for want of 
fanning and ftirring, either. 

** Tls a Flemifh apology for our magnanimous Ox ! Til 
none of your white-livered, cowardly Calves ! " 

" When did'ft fee Sir Loin run a tilt for his wife ? " 

** Tis a courageous Veal, fir ; by your leave uncomplain- 
ingly carries a knife in his kidney ; faying to all. Come, cut 
me!" 

« And the fufficient Kid ? " 

" Stuffed, like a Frenchman, with Gallic maladies and 
ftewed pruines ! " -* . 

The poor Pidgeons ! Marry, they had need fly for it ! 
Such fcoffings ! Yet fweet fayings came in with the ban- 
quet. One faying, " You fhall find flrawberries i' th' wood 
when ye be walking retiredly with your ladye-love ; but 
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have a care o' the nettles o* top ! " others following 
prettily. 

William was perplexed, you fee, being country bred, at 
fuch a quick venew of wit. Yet when came in the Sack, 
mine hoft (one Pottles) bought from Captain Drake, coming 
from the Indies the year of the Armado, he gat courage ; 
telling the company how he (William) was prefent in the 
Gulf of Florida, helping in that exploit, and how they took 
that prize out of a rich carrack belonging to one Don 
Guzman da Vino, of fome ifland. Then did they all 
merrily pledge Matter Cheney in that brave liquor 5 thofe 
who knew him, remembering in their 'roufe the good Sir 
Thomas alfo. 

" Tis a temptation, fir, the Admiral cannot chufe but fall 
under. For this Vino Secco any man would fack the 
Spaniard, land caftle, water caftle, and what elfe ! " 

" I marvel he, having fo ftrong an inducement, hath not 
red blood enow to fight in its behalf." 

** A hogfhead on't is worth a many of his knaves' cos- 
tards." 

« Our (hips do 'fcape their ordnance, fir : 'tis wonderful j 
pray, how ? " 
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" Why, being lighter, fir, and more yarely tacked, we 
come within range (below it, I may fay), yet beyond reach ; 
fo, while their fhot fly over our heads (their engines touch- 
ing us not), we dilcharge our artillery at their bare hulls." 

" nils a juft Nemefis to ftrike him 'twixt wind and water, 
who is fo bottomed in pride as your Doh."^ 

And now they talk of France : the war ftill pending. 
Eflex yet before Roan. His chivalrous humours : his 
kindly heart : his generous fpirit : his eager love for Poetry : 
his foft ftyle of writing, and fcholarly taftes. And thus 
each interchanges with the other fome litde incident or feel- 
ing which has endeared the young hero Earl to all. 

So they return to and fra (in their fpeech) to Roan, and 
the trailing o' the pike at Gournay, which brings up the 
memory of Liflx)n, and the promifed breach in the old 
walls. And then they fall back on the memorable fiege 
of Roan in King Henry Sixth's infancy. Bedford in his 

I. 

chair before, the gate. How the Pucella gat her into the 
town fecretly. How the great Talbot bandied with the 
maid. Then of Talbot : did he not outwit that treacherous 
Countefs of Auvergne ? And do not the mothers in thofe 
parts yet ufe to ftill their babes with " 'Ware Talbot." 
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** Grant/' faid one, " they may hereafter cry " 'Ware 
Effex ! " 

" Nay ! nay ! my Lord is tender-hearted ! " 

" Nor Talbot ? Oh, mark how he did deplore his poor 
fon's death ! Loath to furvive fo dear a lofs, triumphantly 
perifhing in a fea of blood, ftill winding his fond arms 
(hroud-like over the fmeared corpfe of his own firft-bom ! 
Oh ! Talbot, like all brave men, was kind ! " And the 
ftranger made fome notes in his tables. 

So they fpake on thefe matters for a while, and of the 
ftrong iron men of thofe days. Of the good Duke 
Humphrey and his rivalry with the wicked Cardinal. Of 
the miferable, unhappy end of both. Of Warwick and 
of Salifbury. 

" 'Tis a complicate pedigree," quoth Matter Camden — 
«* a complicate pedigree ; for there were two Earls of 
Warwick, Beauchamp and Nevil ; and two Earls of SaliC- 
bury, Montacute and Nevil. And thefe latter Nevils, father 
and fon." 

And William faid, 'twas a fhame of the hiftorian to 
write down Faftolf as a coward^ telling how his Ipurs 
had been hacked off, and himfelf degraded from the dignity 
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of a Knight : for his father well knew the tomb of the faid 
Sir John in Pulham-Mary Church in Norfolk, where he lay ; 
his effigy in gilt armour : two efcocheons befide him. The 

one his own coat : t' other the Crofs of S, George. The 

« 

Order proving that he died a Knight o' the Garter any 
how. 

Then one fell on memory of the dufky torch of Mortimer. 
How there feemed ever to be a Mortimer in the dark pat 
fages of Hiftory; none knowing when the laft of that 
family became extinguiflied. 

" Had the Earl of March borne himfelf feemly," faid 
"William, " his iffue fhould have worn the Royal Crown 
hereditary ; avcading the whole contention of the younger 
houfes." 

So they argued again (though pleafantly) the quarrel of 
the Rofes ; looking out o' windows to the fpot in the 
Temple Gardens where 'twas faid to have begun. The 
company was fatisfied, be fure •, for none knew the graver 
matters better than Camden — none the heroical parts more 
fully than William — and none took more note of either than 
the ftranger. 

Prefendy you might have heard my Lord Southampton 
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(back again at Roan) loud on the point. How the French 
in thofe wars were cowardly knaves to be led by a giglot 
wench. That it would pleafure him (herMajefty's allowance 
had) to go camp with my Lord of Eflex, fo he might make 
trial of his prowefs againft fome enemy. 

" They be Pucellanimous knaves, thofe Frenchmen !** 

" They be ever fliewn fo on the ftage, however," anfwered 
another. 

Then Mafter Camden, following in a myfterious vein, 
would avow his opinion that flie of Orleans was in very 
deed a Witch, inftigated by the devil himfelf. 

« And I," quoth William, ftoutly ; « I will ftand to *t, 
that Joan of Arc was as true and chivalrous a girl as fhe 
was innocent and holy maid ! " 

" nis a fair challenge, fir ! " faid one. 

"What? r th' Dolphin's hand?" interpofed my lord 
— ^* innocent?" 

" 'Twould have been impoffible elfe!" cried Claren- 
cieux. " None would have been fo conftant in fuccefs but 
with evil aid ! " 

** An ye make her better wifdom and "\nftory the argu- 
ment of her witchcraft, Mafter Camden, ye fhall e'en go 
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near to father fools and- cowards other where than ye 
intend, I trow!" 

The King-at-Arms was not a little afhamed of himfelf ; 
but he prefently worked out the problem in his own wife 
head, and fb his honeft heart acknowledged his error. 

" Well, gentlemen,'^ faid William—" well, I hold the 
conceit of her wickednefs is a mere fuperftition, grounded 
on their ignorance who firft were fhamed by her greater 
fortitude and wit. Now 'twas, in my judgment, to 
fmother their own glaring fliames in the afhes of her fup- 
poied witchcraft, that they burned the poor iaviour of their 
country." 

" 'Twas a fuperftition of thofe times which better wifdom 
frees us from." 

** Your pardon, fir, 'tis ftill the penalty. Firft the 
horfepond — then the fire ! If they fink, there an end ; if 
fwim, they ftiall have their fkins dried, I warrant ye : fo let 
ugly old women look to 't !" 

" Tis abhominably cruel and unnatural !" 

« 'Tis feldom ufed. Thefe days^ 



. » 



" Excufe me, fir, you fliall not forget thofe poor gentle- 
men (traitors I admit) who fuiFered at Tyburn the year 
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before the Armado. Their death was horrible — moft 
horrible!" 

" I am correfted, fir." 

^ Superftition," quoth the ftranger, " is but as a cafe of 
clothes that changeth with the fafhion ! If your doublet be 
tight-fitting at this prefent, your floppes, peradventure, fhall 
he ftufFed out anon. If you have to-morrow (being Sunday) 
a peafecod-bellied coat, guarded bravely, you fhall by 
Wednefday go in breeches cut clofe by your leg. The 
humour changes : but you ftill go in Doublet and Hofe." 

" I hold it a mere Paganifm," faid William, getting warm, 
as would his father on fiich a matter. " 'Tis mere Paganifm 
to credit tales of witchcraft." 

** Fie ! fie ! " faid fome. William looked rather fierce ; 
but the ftranger interpofed, as if not noticing others, pur- 
fuing his own ideas. 

** Either you believe too much or too little. If too much, 
I call you fuperftitious — if too little, atheift. The naked 
believer, fir, like the natural unaccommodated man, is not 
for modern fbciety ! " 

" So, you don't think the girl a giglot ?" 

" Nor a witch, fir ?" 
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" rU neither counterdift fb loving a Lord, nor queftion 
metaphyfics with fo compleat a fcholar as Mafler Camden 
Qarencieux. You fhall give me leave, my fingular dear 
Lord, to leave you ! " So faying, ^mth. 3. gay flourifli of his 
hat and a low bow, the ftranger left the room. 

And William was importunate with my Lord Southampton 
to know all about this pleafent gentleman, who (pake fo 
genially on every fubjeft; mixing wit and wifdom, ex- 
perience and imagination. For (as it feemed) what his eye 
obferved or his ear witneffed, that his brain liibtly refle^ed 
on, and his tongue expreffed inftantly — ^without an effort — 
moft happily. The thought, as it were, Ipake itfelf. His 
ipirit to your Ipirit ! 

So the Earl told William this was a young Poet who 
had writ a few fonnets, dedicating to him the firft heir of 
his invention. 

Then* William confidered within himfelf whether this 
might be fuch a Poet as Effex had hoped for, and Sidney 
had foretold j one who fhould be for all time. 



CHAPTER XVI. 

" Parfons there be that are in nature faithful, and Jincere, 
and pl{un, and direB • nrf <^a/?y and involved. Let Princes, 
aknie all, dratv to themfeives fuch," 

Bacon, Essays, xx. 

g'E feigneur, en f'embarquant pour 1' Angle- 
teire, lira Iod Ep^e, et en balfa U 
lame." 

So wrote the French EmbafTadour ; and accordingly 
ElTex returned home. A mortified man, truly ! For what 
had he done to fatisfy a glorious fpirit ? How much, and to 
what end ? Tet domeflic duties, which ambitious men are 
apt to pollpone to public cares, often fugar over the bitter 
morfel of failure : nay, of reproof. The Earl came juft in 
time to comfort his Counteis, who had now borne him a 
fecond fon. And thus there grew fome confolation to him- 
felf ; calling the little one after his loft brother, Waher. 
And many thoughts of early days role up in his bofom ; 
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and many {oxxomng tears fell afrefli even at that hopeful 
tide. 

Now, having tried the wild fports of chafe and foreft, 
the chivalrous flourifhes of tournay and the real warfare : 
bdng expert in thefe, though not content, Effex cannot 
reft the mere taflel to her Grace's footftool. He who 
hath felt true love and is twice a father : how ihall he flatter 
and fawn upon thofe fpinfter ladies about die Court? 
After a life fo flirring as his had been, who would fit in 
idle cell ? 

Ay ! but what to do ? How many aftors would there 
be did fbme great playwright fet each one his r6le ! — ^We 
are all fit for fbmething ! 

When thofe you held moft dear have died for country, 
will you not be Patriot ? The memory of a father who for 
the commonweal afTayed fb much, fb generoufly perifliing 
in that behalf, fhould not the fon emulate — nay, might he 
not furpafs ? Not in a diftant barbarous land — ^but here 
at home i' th* higheft room ? His was the greater hope, 
the firmer footing, the advantage every way. Already he 
was (fpear in reft) the foremoft, likelieft man to do what 
fhould be done. The bruit of his high name (none 



202 The Noble Traytour, 



nobler) : his own early prowefs : the Queen's afFeftion 
for him — ^all confent to give hjm higheft place. The 
People love him for his romantic courage, his mag- 
nanimous behaviour, and dafhing largefles. The Gentles 
honour him for afFability and a liberal heart : his Peers are 
proud of him; for he is a fcholar and an intelligent 
patron of the learned. -A brave foldier, a kind man, with 
an honeft purpofe and an eameft will, Queen, Lords and 
G)mmons to boot, fhould not Eflex be the firft Earl in 
England ? 

Alas ! that the man of aftion fhould conceive himfelf 
fit for all works of thought ! 

Her Grace, t'other day, transformed a good failor into 
an indifferent Bifhop (Cork, to wit) : a tolerable dancing- 
mafler fhe made Lord High Chancellor! Her Channel 
fleet (look you) may fome day fail under the flag of a 
State Secretary, or the care of her Royal confcience haply 
be given to him who keepeth not his own under feal. 

Alas ! Alas ! Effex will embark in a craft yclepped 
Politicks ! In his overweaning felf-value, the young Lord 
holdeth himfelf for a fit pilot ! Walfingham, who would 
have taught hun how to trim fail, his wit is laid. Burghley, 
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will he fliew the trick, who ftill in a palfified clutch 
holdeth the radder ? 

Tis a fearful thing to be upon the wide dark fea alone ! 
In a crazy cock, hulling to and fro. The wind whiflling 
and whirring through the rigging : the waves fpirting up 
among the planks. More water coming in than you can well 
bale out. Then the ftraining and cracking and fplitting of 
cordage and Ipars, which your fingle hand cannot reftrain, 
or tie, or replace. The fails fwagging : the ropes jerking : 
the tiller tugging ! Amidft all this, and as much more as 
you can ima^ne, fuch roarings and bowlings and frantic 
dafhings and toffings ! All anger and fury about you. 
You alone ! No light but that on the vague foam of the 
billows, or on the fpray qf the fheet like rain. You alone ! 
One only found : the conjoined voice of thefe two Elements, 
the Air and the Water, quarrelling for your drenched and 
bewildered carcafe. You alone ! You, fo filent, breathlefs, 
that in this chaos noife you hear your own beating heart 
tick out one thought — you alone ! 

From a ftormy ocean to a diftraft kingdom : from a 
difeafed bark to the unftable footing of policy : from the 
helm of that diftrefsful ftiip, when caft about on that boit 
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terous fea, you (hall draw your metaphor. ***Ti8 a 
figure " (as Goodman Graves would fay). You fee how it 
is ? "An ingenious mind," Horneboke hath it, ^ is capable 
o' the figure." Eflex wdl put out as an adventurer in a 
bottom of his own ; himlelf the fteerfinan. Whither is he 
going ? Why will he at all go ? That fcarfed boat, what 
hath he to do with it ? 'Twas worm-eaten, leaky, cranky, 
fplit, warped, (trained whilolm. Lately it hath been nailed 
and fcrewed, botched and cobbled, puttied and painted, 
greafed and pitched. ** Zounds ! Sir, is it yet feaworthy ? ** 

Walfmgham hath pafled a fail-cloth under the keel ; fo 
undergirding the veflel. Burghley hath caft out all the 
ballaft. Leicefter and Hatton put in fome heavy ordnance. 
« Will fhe go before the wind, trow'ft ? *' « Will fhe 
carry ? " 

The Earl of Eflex hoifts all fail. St. George ! St. 
George ! 

Now, to drop the pretty metaphor, and no longer palter 
with fo ferious a matter in a double fenfe, one cannot be- 
lieve my Lord would undertake fo great a charge (he being 
only in his twenty-fifth year) had he not both feen the 
neceflity for fo doing, and believed his own fitnefs for it. 



The Religious Doublet » 1o^ 

Truly, if you have followed this History, fir, you will 
admit that there was need of fome reform. 

Putting afide (juft to propitiate your prejudices) the faft 
of King Henry VII. his prudence, what hath happened 
iince ? From one Tyranny to another ! Alack ! All our 
noble families plucked up by the very roots ! Our old 
liberties outraged! Why, my Lord of Arundel was 
, arraigned, yea, and atteint too, of treafon, for aflapng to 
leave this afHifted land ! God help him, (till i' th' Tower ! 
Then, in confdence : why, fir, have not you yourfelf (if you 
be but old enough) changed your religion thefe three 
times, firfl to pleafe King Hal; then to fave your life; 
and now again for what reafon is befl known to yourfelf ? 
and will you not go on fwearing to every article the 
Queen fhall add to your Creed— eh ? And yet you go for 
to fneer and gibe at Henrj^ of Navarre for going the 
common ftage from Geneva to Rome, over the Swifs 
mountains ! Content yourfelves, gentlemen ; . if you had 
not fhifted your religious doublet (as one faid), your afs's 
fkin fhould have fhrivelled up like any fheep's roll o' parch- 
ment there in Smithfield. Gk) to with your liberty ! Ye 
who, veering about with the Tudor Vane, have brought in 
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State Tyranny ! Go to with your confcience ! Ye who, 
fcattering and deftroying holy things, idolize your own con* 
venticle ! A man may make an Idol of No Form as hideous 
as one of Old Form himfelf. 

Now any noble heart would take care of thefe matters, 
that they fhould be amended. For (let me tell you in conr 
fidence — though you be welcome to repeat it) that there 
is more danger to a State from obfequious Miniilers, fuch as 
we have lately had, than from abfolute Kings. And fome 
of your modern Puritans be far more uncharitably tempered 
than any Popifh Bifhops, neither pafling by a Gardner nor 
a Bonner, Thefe had a pretext, bad as it was. Kill the 
body to fave the foul. One hath heard lately of more fym- 
pathy with the pains of the flefh: fewer fcruples about 
damnation. Alfo there be among us, peftiferous unquiet 
fellows that, even fhould thefe and all other State wrongs 
be redreffed, will not ftint to agitate and vex, and jump the 
body politic, till they have all chaos of their own way ! 

Now, whether Eflex fliall be fit for this part ? Bethink 
you of his policy : for poor 'Zekiel will nor hearken to it ; 
refolving, if he may, to go down to Bucks forthwith. There 
is Mafter Francis Bacon, whom he hath entreated her 
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Majefty to make Attorney-General. And Mailer DavUbn, 
for whom he hath again fought grace : he fhall be the 
principal Secretary. Oh, if he could have the wife faws 
and modern inftances of my Lo. Burghleyj and the 
cunning wit of Sir Robert Cecyl, his hopeful fon ! 

But there be two words to every bargain : and an old 
proverb concerning the hatching of eggs. And neither the 
" Old Fox " nor the « Kid " will part with half their meal ! 
Perhaps you would fhare your own pudding with him who 
would fain take the whole of it ? 







CHAPTER XVII. 

" Quem Deus vult perdere priui dementat." 

" His angry Jleede did chide his fuming hitt, 
Ai much difdayning to the curb to yield : 
Full jolly Knight he/eemed, and /aire did/itt. 
As one for Knightly gu0s and fierce encounters fitt" 

Faert Queene, B. I. C. I. 

ST is the mere inborn love of the fweet thing, 
which a certain poet tells us, urges the Cecro- 
[ plan bees to the quefition of honey. So 't muft 
be ! What elfe prompts feely folk to become polidcians ? 
Is it not the very laft refource of a reftlefs and debofhed 
fpirit, (eeking to involve quiet people in a common turmoU ? 
Your proieftors, forfooth ! Your ftate coftermongers \ 
What elfe, pray, be they ? For, again, without doubt the 
moA pellilent malcontents be moft prone to affe^l their 
country ; ftiewlng forth their feeming love after a moft am- 
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phibious fafhioQj by the greedy devouring of the fame, 
praying for it with the tongue : preying on't with the teeth ! 

One plea remains. If you voll do that for the general 
which is manifeftly for the general good \ and that without 
private malice or fecret covetou&efs — if (exempli gratid) 
you will forego thofe queftioning implements our late 
Secretary ufed, notwithftanding her Majefty's proclama- 
tions to the contrary — if you will let alone the violence 
both Hatton and Ldcefter put in ure, contrary to the 
Statutes both of Moies and of our Parliaments — ^then^ if you 
\nll neither feek her Grace's finiles by pufhing on her 
aggrandiiement, nor curry the vdces of the many by 
defrauding her ; bang dutiful to your Queen as to your 
Parent ; honed to the lieges as to your own Brothers ; 
driving and induftrying in all things for thrir beft advan- 
tage and commodity, as under the eye of that Proiddence 
who put you in that place and to that end^ God fpeed ! 
God fpeed! 

But have a care, my Lord, o' the byeways through which 
your, or (more likely) your underlings' lufls, 'rice and allure 
you, from fb great and glorious an undertaking as is the 
fendce o( your country. Have a care left, putting forth 

■ 

VOL. n. p 



210 The Noble Trajtour. 



on that adventure — maugre the flags and banners of your 
good promlfes and large hopes — ^you come back {battered to 
the very keel \ or haply fliould founder altogether out at fea. 

Burghley was now the only Statefman ; but he had been 
mindful to teach his likely (on the precedents of office. So 
that, as the old Treafurer grew more and more infirm ia 
the ufe of his tools, the young clerk became better praAifed 
in the Craft. And my Lo. B. had prayed her Majefty to 
knight this Robert (though a deformed and weakly man, 
unfit for arms), and alio to allow of his help i' th' Privy 
Council and elfewhere. Sir R. Cecyl was thus put on the 
next ftep whenfbever his venerable father fliould pais over 
the top o* the ladder. 

Eflex bethinks himfelf of a Policy. 'Zekiel obtaineth 
leave to vifit his filler at Chenies. My lord engages Ibme 
who, inured to Court practices, feel themfelves not a little 
difbbliged; there having been made no adequate ac- 
knowledgment of their fervices. Antony Bacon, coming 
from abroad, recdves ** fair words : but no fliew of real 
kindnefs'* from his uncle Burghley. And one Mafter 
Standen, an ingenious traveller, expert in the lecreteft affairs 
of Spain, << hath no continuing engagement from my Lord 
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Treafurer." Francis himfelf had already dedicated his 
*< ftudies to the ufe and fervice of my Lord of Eflex," fo 
he laid : but, in truth, was otherwife moved. For he had 
uttered, in the Parliament, with a kind of Saxon coarfe- 
nels (unbecoming fo hopeful a man), obftruftions which 
the nice conftitution of her Grace's ftomach could not 
digeft: wherefore the royal gorge was caft at Francis; 
ndther would the Queen allow of him for her Attorney 
or Solicitor either. 

With the help of thefe fo worthy gentlemen, and a 
great deal of money to boot (which, by the way, for the 
feke of his creditors and his family he might otherwife have 
difburfed), my Lord procureth all manner of tidings from 
Fordgn parts. Thefe he will barter, as it were, with other 
ftates for fiich news as they (merchant-like) have to ex- 
change. And, when his budget be Iwollen out, and his 
horn puffed full, flraight he hieth to the Queen, emptjdng 
the one at her feet, blowing the other in her ear ! 

*Tis a great to do, and at a prodigious cofl ! And to 
what end ? Only concdve three hundred pounds for the 
going of an intelligencer to Lyons; and fix hundred 
crowns farther fince his return ! What fecrets, in the name 
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of Harpocrates, are there on the banks o' the Rhone or the 
Saone worth lb much ? 

Yet the heathen would propitiate his Goddefs with a 
fhrine to the value of all he had ! The Indians (Sir Walter 
laith) overlay their temples >xdth pure gold. Turks fight 
to the death for their Holy Places in Sir John Mandeville's 
account J and Jofephus (not to dte l^gher authors) hath 
as much for the Jews. 

Time was, too, when Chriftians even thought it a finall 
matter cheerfully to g^ve houfe and land, goods and 
chattels — ^yea, life itfelf — ^for one dear objedl ! — ^Tas not fo 
nowadays, alack for piety ! 

A chivalrous heart is religious in its love. And it was 
to pleafe the Queen that Eflex underwent all thefe extrava- 
gancies. Whoever had done whatever, he would furpafs 
him. " Aut Cafar aut Nullusr « 'Tis not only,** faid 
he — ^^ not only what her Majefty fhould have, but what 'tis 
fit (b great an Earl as I fhould do for fb compleat a fbve- 
rdgn and miflrefs !" So you fee our fapient flranger of the 
Great Harry is not far wrong, facetioufly fajdng, 
«< To he nmfe in love exceeds mar^s might I '* 

And her Grace was well pleaied at thefe zealous fervices 
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of her gallant chevalier. What elfe ? Her Majefty made 
him of her Moft Honourable Privy G>uncil : (it raifed Sir 
Walter's choler !) Now fliall his intelligence be behovefiil : 
't^joll match Old Burghley's ! What elfe ? — Would you 
have the Queen fay, <<Ha! this Earl hath a \ydt more 
iearching ; an alacrity more enduring ; a vein for bufinefs 
more expert than my Lord Treafijrer himfelf ! Was ever 
Prince g^ed with ib w& and difcreet a fiatefinan ?" Nay, 
nay ! She is herfelf too deep a politician fb to be deceived. 

"Tls nought!*' perhaps: or, «We thank thee, Eflex, 
for thy care of our Royal pleafure in the matter ! ** That's 
the G>urt ftyle, fir, and enough praife as praiie goeth. 

As a high metde horfe trotted out to fhow his paces : as 
a fchool-boy with his theme let forth : as a fpurred Shrove- 
tide-Cock within the ring, EfTex hath made a ftep or two 
forward. A litde jetting, a finall flourifh, a flight fliin o' 
the feathers ! — ^He hath proved himfelf a moil accompMied 
mafter of intelligence. But 

Now though your ** ^" as one in the ** Great Harry " 
faid, be your only peacemaker : fb, fiirely is your " But*^ a 
main breeder of quarrels. For all faid is foon marred by a 
<< ^," as thus, << Her Grace would fuch and fuch things. 
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« hut " ^^ Bethink you that in this * Imt * may be (lowed 

away tuns of dilparaging vinegar, munirion of perpetual diC- 
comfiture ! Exempli gratidy even now fhe lauded his fordgn 
news ; but upbraided him for ranging abroad ! " So, as one 
wrote, ** Her Grace at Hampton Court (the pleafanteft pa- 
lace i' th* world) ; but in great agitation, none wotting where- 
fore." Again, ** The Queen requiring my Lord's company 
at that junfture, but the Earl had made a ftart to the Ifle of 
Wight, following fome of his youthful tricks, as who fliould 
fay, in a ftealing manner.*' You'll fay he is happy in her 
Grace's favour ; for when fhe fendeth for him o' mornings 
'tis in filch kindnefs that he could not chufe but go to her : 
Ay, Sir, but 'tis the glorious greatnefs of a favourite with 
fiich a coil, that you would fain live more retiredly for your 
own part. Tls a clog on the neck that no gilding will 
make pretty to the dog that weareth it. To end this fub- 
jeft. The Queen is content Eflex fhould be as he is : but 
fhe will not put him in my Lord Burghley's place, think- 
ing him not yet fit for fuch an ofHce. 

There was about this time one Banks, a Scotsman, trad- 
ing as a Vintner in Cheapfide. This man being of a quick 
turn o' mind, and g^ven to natural experiments, concaves 
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the humour of teaching a bay curtal of his (named Moroc- 
co) Ibme tricks and quaint gambols, which the beaft bet- 
tering with a wonderful temper, he (Banks) ftraightway 
proceedeth further to learn him queftions o' the cards alfo ! 
to wit — ^* Two and two, how much may that come to ? " 
How many pennies in the groat ? groats in a fhovelboard 
fhilling ? in a noble ? in a mark ? and fo on. Then would 
he manage him with the rein and the voice, fchooling 
him, as you might think, to the curvedng after an antic 
fafhion, like the Coranto and the Canaries, This drawing 
much money to the faid Banks, " Eh ! '* quoth Tarleton, 
" but that horfe is ftiod wth filver ! " and a while after, 
" Ha ! Matter Banks fhould be a Lombard, his gains be fo 
great ! " ^ 

Now, what the conunons gaped at as a miracle of witch- 
craft, the wifer fort were fain to laugh at and admire as an 
ingenious exerdfe of Mafter Banks his patience, and a tri- 
umph of his gelding's underftanding. So there was fcarcely 
a gallant but would be for managing his palfrey or his great 
horfe, fome even their nags or gennets, in fome way like 
Banks his horfe. " Banks ! " " Banks ! "— << The horfe ! " 
" The horfe ! " nothing but Banks and his horfe, morning. 
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noon, and night — at bed, at board, on the mall — ay, and 
in church, too, for that matter! More could not have 
been faid of that beaft Ca^r would have made G)nful at 
Rome ! There was then fnch dandng and prandng, fiich 
treading and padng, fuch curUng and reining — ^here a forced 
gait as for a footcloth nag : there a full career as in the 
grand jouft of the barriers. Such hor{e doings, you would 
iay folk were horfe mad : and for the talking on that mat- 
ter ! Wives ran out of doors from it, and there were ibme 
would go nigh to break your head an ye {pake of it ; fb 
wearied were they ! 

But however, among others, my Lord of Eflex needs 
must trot out his Sorrel i' th' eye of all the Court — 

** And * witch the world with noble horsemanfliip ; *' 

as who fliould fay, " Behold, how the Earl doth ride !*' 
** Surely he is capable for the body politic ?'* 
"Ay, marry!*' quoth Tarletonj "let him put bit and 

bridle on the State Hobby-horfe, I warrant he'll manage 't ! " 
Oh ! what a noble horfe was Comet ! His eye gliften- 

ing like a splank from the torch of Phaeton (the Poets 

fdgning), his fliort ears up-pricked in ecftacy of impatience 
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loftrils wide open, red with the inward fire — as he would 
drink the cool air and quench his burning (pirit: his 
braided, hanging mane darting from his pole and creft 
like rays o' the quick trundled wheel ; now (hading and 
now fliewing his delicate head, which was fo pretty, yet fo 
wild ! He was all alive ! To the very feet animal-being 
was ftrong in him ! He would paw the idle ground, fnap 
at bufy flies, whisk out at imaginary annoyances in a way 
delightfiil to behold. Comet ! If he ftand ftill a moment, 
you mufl mark his broad breaft, deep barrel, full quarter : 
the ftraight ftrong legs balancing themielves, as it were, on 
the flender paftems, they refting archwise on the round 
hoofs, as if juft ready for a bound in air. Then the tight 
ropy mufcles; the flat hard bone, nicely articulated; the 
ibft tender hide, that meet cufhion for a gentle hand ; 
and gentle hands had ftroked and patted him once and 
again, too ! 

Oh ! he was very beautiful to behold, as two grooms 
in tawny-white, guarded with crimfon, led him forth, 
no impertinent houfings him impeding. In truth, he 
looked mifchievous enough. Comet ! 

Then for his gait ! You fhould have feen how he told 
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the fteps. One while vdth gentle majefty and modeft 
pride. Anon, rearing upright, curveting, leaping, as who 
fhould fay, " Lo, thus ! I am the great Earl of Eflex his 
horfe!" 

My Lord hardly mounting, how did Comet (lamp the 
hard earth with his harder hoof ! flaihing his tail to and 
fro Midlfully, like a torn ftorm-f^ on the maft ! Bdng 
mounted — ^away ! he fnorts, he ruflies as if he had laid a 
wager with the wnd ! 

** What recleth he his rider's angry JUr^ 

His flattering holla y or his ^flandl I fay ?* 
What cares he now for curb or pricking fpury 
For rich caparifon or trappings gay ?*^ 

Away ! away he feuds, crufhing the iron bit atween his 
teeth — ^breaking his rdn : his head i' the air, loofe, free as 
it — ^now up now down — here — ^there ! Suddenly he flops 
fhort with a bounding jerk — ^ftares fearfully. 

" Anon heflarts atflirring of a feather J* 

A.'W2iy again ! wthout a thought, whither or why ! 

** Imperioii/ly he leaps ^ he neighs ^ he bounds ^ 
And now his woven girths he bur/Is afunder^ 

Eflex falls ! 



>» 
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Hereupon, one IpleenfuUy rhymeth — 

** All this was done to captivate the eye 
Of yon fair lady that nvas Jlanding hyeV^ 

** I could not wifli the Earl a fall lower than the earth 
might ftead him : but he that lieth on that truckle-bed 
can lie no lower, fay I." 

" Ha, firrah, how fay'ft ?" 

" Truly, Sir Walter, my Lord's no longer Matter o' the 
Horfe," quoth Tarleton. 

" Ha, fool, 'tis not fo ! '* 

" By my holydame !" 

" By thy cockscomb !" 

« Nay, by my troth ! '* 



" Thy troth ! — Go to ! a fool's troth and a knave's 
honour !" 

"Well, fir, you have fitted yourfelf: leave me my 
troth : take thou thine honour !" 

" Thou art a mere jefter — ^thou !" 

** Well, Captain, as you pleafe : the \rife Man taketh re- 
proof modeftly, when the Afe faith in his heart I am too 
wife !" 
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" Go to ! you and your faws ! Tell's, and truly, what* s 
come to the Earl, or Pll have thee whipped." 

" Well, to efcape whipping more than at your bidding, 
learn that the Earl of Eflex is not now Mafter of the 
Horfe/' 

<« What ? in difgrace ?" 

" Ay ! vdth Fortune (his dear Miflrefs.") 

« How ? '' 

" Why, he hath fallen from her wheel/* 

" Ha' done with your figures ! What* s happened the 
Earl?'' 

" Why, his horse mattered him : Argal, he's not Mafter 
o' the Horfe ! " 

^* By'r la'kin thou art a merry fellow, Mr. Tarleton." 

" Said I not well, my Lord could lie no lower ? " 

« Than what ? " 

" On a Tuefday. He fell on a Tu^fday ; argal, he lay on 
a Tuefday ! " 

<< I faith, thou modey-minded gendeman, thou lieft on a 
Friday, then : for not a word o' this is true ! " 

" Tis, fir, o' my confcience, la ! " 

" Your confcience ! much ! " 
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" Well, Ri, a poor fool's confcieQce keepeth his heart as 
tidy and coateat as many a 'wife man's that I wot on. The 
Patch's calf-ddn will hold ont ^ainft wet weather when 
your jMolbpher's dudds be drmched thorongh ! " 

« Tis well f^d, Dick, well f^d— lad ! " 

" The fool may dabble i' the Court holy water when 
witty Lords o' the Council get flient for fculing o' their 
fingers." 

** Go to ! go to, (irrah ! thou haft laid more than thou 
wocteft the ienfe of." 

" Ah I , All Tarleton layeth is well &Id when it jumps 
with your humour ! A's a mere crabbed zany when the 
jeft txtes ! " 





CHAPTER XVm. 

" On my Chriflian confdenct this one Chriflening will beget a 
thoufattd. Here wiU be Father ^ Godfiaher, and all ti^ether ! " 
King Henry VHI. aft v. ft;, in. 

HS it had been foretold, there were old ufes and 
great rin^g of the joy-bells at Steeple- 
. Claydon. Large gatherings about ^^fter 
Home's Tavern j both within, where the ftoups pafled from 
hand to band, and on the benches outftde, where thole whole 
pleafure was not lb thirfty lat chattering. 'Zekiel, hanng 
feen fordgn parts, had learned the pleafure of tobacco, and 
linoked to the wonderment of all. At the Smithy, by the 
fi£l]-race, aged folk were telling all they knew of the ao- 
ceftors of the Chemes, their honours and their pedigree, their 
afts and fufferings. Boys, now let out for half-holiday, 
were getting ready for a bonfire on the green ; quieter 
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girls flood wreathing corn-flowers and Iweet herbs very 
deftly, to crown the collage Well and houfehold Glories. 
And the old bedefinen and almfwomen might be feen 
ftruggling and ftraggling up towards the hofpitable Hall. 
Toung men and maidens, aged folk and children, all were 
as happy as the merry bells of Steeple-Claydon could 
atteft. 

At his delk, in the deferted fchoolroom, fitteth Matter 
Homeboke. He is fcratching his wit for a Device. Some 
pageant. Belike Mofes in the Bulrufhes, or fuch. Tis an 
hard matter, and vexatious ; for there ttand, jutt oppofite 
him, packed againft the wall of the old church of Chenies, 
the ftill inebriate Wights, knocking a noife, as they fay, for 
hire. They fhall be paid handfbmely ; fb in confdence 
mutt they play roundly. The more money the bigger 
mufic : the greater found the better mirth ! An the 
Waights of old Chenies make lefs stir than the joy-bells 
of Steeple-Claydon, let Matter Homeboke look to *t ! 
Sir Thomas fhould have no wrong ; but the worth of his 
worfhip's benevolence ! 

At this junfture interfereth Matter 0)nftable, dragging 
oflTone (him o* the Tabor), who was rubbing and thumping 
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on his evil inftrument in an impertinent and untimely way. 
He, bdng the outfide man, was but lamely propped up : 
and thus the taking of him left the refidue but a preca- 
rious and ill-balanced confort. 

** Come away, you ! PU give you Jack Drum's enter- 
tainment ihall heal your ailing, I warrant ! Some lenten 
ftufF will diet your humours more better than the feaft 
toward ! Come away ! And you there, with the Cym- 
bals, or what you call 'em, don't let me hear you crafhing 
in at all feaibns when indeed there is no occaiion ! < There's 
no remifSon o' the tune ! ' fay you ? Let's e'en ha* more 
remifEon o* your clan^g, then, in filent charity ! There's 
that Grimes there, fb choke full that a'd fain blow his oboe 
through a's nofe ! But 'tis all one, your Drunken Waight 
maketh your Godly Puritan. The devout ballads of 
Mafter Graves, this Grimes will let to brawls and horn- 
pipes ; and, when the discord be too grofe for the Tavern, 
they be welcome enough i' the Conventicles ! " 

" Very true for you, good Mafter Conftable ! " quoth 
Homeboke. " Take 'em all away wth yourfelf, and leave 
me to write in peace." 

*« What ! art writing of a book ? Wife Schoolmafter ! ** 
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" Truly, a concdt for the nonce ! '* 

" If Mafter Graves be not locked i' th' Bone-houfe ! '* 

" Tis for recreation, friend ! He'll come out prefently 
vdth Ibme feemly prophecy." 

And anon the Sexton came with his faw, ** There's a 
time to be bom and a time to die;" but, for his part, 
'twas ** all one ! " 

Up at Chenies the copyholders, in their beft clothes, are 
offering thdr duties. The buttery hatch bdng open, all 
comers are welcomed. Spigot hath to call in help ; another 
calk of March beer muft be broached anon. Spigot is in a 
ftate, as who Ihould fay, " Was ever Spigot in fuch requeft ?" 
Truly the grooms and pantlers, and chamberlains and 
ftewards, feem fuddled ; the maidens tearful, dafhed M^th a 
fimpering joy-r-like a hot day ift June, when the rain drops 
for very wantonnefs ! 

Davy and fome three others, fober enough, are in the 
courtyard addrefled for the road. Orders had come out^ 
for an inftant poft to London. Thefe were the men. 
William fate in his clofet writing letters. A new air was 
about him. He was much hurried; having loofed his 
doublet and laid afide his ruff. Sir Thomas in the 

VOL. n. Q 
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Armoury, was holding himfelf very ftraight — blocking 
marvelloufly well and cheery. On a finall fiiit of plate 
hamefs, that he had worn when a boy, hung a tiny fliield, 
bearing quarterly Cheney and Claydon. The Knight was 
iblacing himfelf in the forming of a quaint ftandard, 
after the manner of the £arl-Mar(hal his fervants, 
compony of the colours, with creft, badge, and motto. 
Twas a pretty toy ; and a minikin pike lay there, fliewing 
that, when the flag fhould be finiflied, the little figure ia 
plate harnefs would be armed capapie at all points. 

As for Dame Elizabeth, £he was in the ftill-room brew- 
ing a caudle poifit of grewel, for which a nice maiden was 
grating ^ger. Miftrefs Dorothy, in a great fufe of bufi- 
nefs, tripped about, hufhing the houfe every where. 

Poor Helen lay on a pallet in a darkened room ; the 
han^gs all drawn clofe. As if the fweet air of heaven 
were a bane not a bleiEng — a bale to health, not an antidote 
to ficknefs ! There £he lay, poor Helen ! By the light of 
the new fire on the hearth you could juft fee her pale face, 
the dear loving finile now fettled on her colourlefs lip. By 
her gentle breathing you may infer fhe fleeps. That " fbft 
nurfe/' which kind Nature providently bids attend us in our 
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deareft need^ hath already lapped her ; and there over i' 
the comer, on a low ftool, her feet propped on the dogges, 
revdng like a Jpinning-wheel, while her fat body heaveth to 
and fro to the meafure of it, is an olde Wyfe who (for the 
nonce) is of untold importance in the houfe of Chenies. 
Huddled in fine Cambray-ftufFand foft woollen clouts, the 
caufe of all this ftir, on her knee refts a new-born Babe, 
William and Helen's firft-born. Sir Thomas and Dame 
Elizabeth's firft grandchild, the heir-apparent of Chenies 
and Claydon. 

Now, before many days were pafled, a very ftately pro- 
cei&on was formed in the porch of Chenies. Sir Thomas 
and Dame Elizabeth walking in the firft rank very 
fblemnly, the Knight wearing a filver collar of SS. very 
• grand to behold. William juft behind them, with certain 
friends whom his letters had invited, all bedight in glorious 
and brave apparel, as was fitting j and the old Wyfe 
with her careful bundle, fupported (as the Knight ordered) 
between Spigot and Dorothy, followed and guarded in 
the rere by the whole body of the houfehold. 

And the company wended afoot through the Park 
towards the old Church of Chenies. The fun fhines 
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brighdy,the cheerful breeze makes the merry leaves dance; 
the deer flare and bound ofF, careering back again to flare. 
And flartled pufs (poor Wat) fits o' th* top o' the knoll 
on 's hind legs, watching ! 

There are fome here who remember how a while agone 
they had gone this road in fad plight : they fed grateful 
now to Him who maketh the feet of thofe who trufl in Him 
walk in the paths of gladnefs. 

It is Sunday. The whole Parifti meet at (bund o' th* 
bell. When the fecond leflbn had been read, the good 
Vicar leaveth his delk, going into the Porch. In the Font 
that was there he dipped that feely child difcreetly and 
warily; for Dame Elizabeth would not certify (as the 
manner of fome is) that the infant was weakly. 

And Eflex and the Hampftiire Efquire and Aunt Mar- 
garet flood Ijwnfors for the babe, whom they called 
"Robert,*' after the Earl, William's dear friend. 

So till fuch time as the young parent fliould come to 
church, they put on the litde Xtian the chryfome which 
the godmother had worked ; and the godfathers they made 
their offerings, to wit, a full dozen of Apoflles' Spoons 
(S. Matthias his being one), and a Cup or Pot of wondrous 
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beauty and traditional merit, ha^g been brought from 
Byzantium (as 'twas rumoured) by Coeur de lion, whofe 
no doubt it had once been. 

And that which is accuftomed was not forgotten by the 
glad father on this occafion ; and the Perfon, fervice being 
over, came up to the Hall to hallow wth his prefence the 
chriftening feaft then celebrate. He was nice and punctual 
in the difcharge of all his devoirs, this Clerk ; for juft now, 
though there was no fighting with the great artillery of 
ecclefiaftical controverfy; the calivers of Matter Cart- 
wright and the Archbifliop being fcant of fhot, as one 
might lay ; EJiox himfelf having wafted his fury in noife 
and fmoke, now fmouldering : yet was there fprung up a 
new generation of reftlefs men, that by company and 
clamours became pofleffed of a diabolic faith they ought to 
have avoided altogether. Thefe (by the way) were the 
fort who reviled Dr. Howland (he preaching at the Scots 
Queen's funeral), that he had not been ftronger for the 
damnation of that unhappy woman. You may conceive 
how fo venomous doftrines would infeft and poifon all 
true religion. And of thefe, fome as ignorant of the law 
as profane in the interpretation of it, were now making 
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a ftir againft the Popifli Ceremony (as they termed it) of 
Infant Baptifm; which our Vicar ftoutly fupports as a 
biefled aft, elder and more facred than any Pope's 
authority. 

Parfon Homily, you fliall know, is not one to foil or 
gore any poor infant's chrifome ; tearing the finock off its 
little nakedneis, with a faying that when all's done, no- 
thing's done : leaving the accepted one in his filthy rags. 
He would mince no rites, not he! Sir Thomas, as he 
allowed every man his heraldic charges, fb did he infift 
that each one fhould do thofe duties he had bound him- 
felf to. " In this cafe 'tis but jufl : in that, only honefl," 
f^d he ; and to this the Vicar heartily agreed. 

^'Tis your hedge and ditch priefls, fir," quoth Dr. 
Homily, " that tranfport the plain words of our rubrics, 
and palter with the proper fenfe of our holiefl inflitutions ! 
Thefe would fain go nigh to limit Infinite mercy j flinting 
general promifes to their particular." 

" My Lord's Grace fhould look to 't !" faid Sir Thomas. 

" Mafler Hooker hath written on 't already." 



CHAPTER XIX. 

" WT)o cannot be cru/hed with a Plot f" 

All's Well, aft n. ic. ui. 

IJIR, Medea had not more Jympathy of thole 
which felt the lame evils which herielf did, 
I than I have of my friend that is lame. My 
mifchance hath made me be grave in going with a ftaff be- 
fore my time. I would you were fure to be as foon rid of 
your mfirmity, as I am in hope to be free from this kind of 
gravity. I that have only body to ferve my country withal, 
fhould be unprofitable if my limbs were taken from me. 
But where the indifpofition of the body is matched with an 
ability and ftrength of all parts and powers of the mind, 
the public ufe for which we are bom is not taken away. 
Therefore, though I would be without legs to be able to 
ferve my country with Mr. Anthony Bacon's fufficiency ; 
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yet do I not envy the advantage you have of me in the 
better part: but >xdfli I could lend you ftrength, and 
borrow pain of you, to free you from this ill companion, 
which keeps you from all your friends but thofe that are 
able to go to you. I wifli you eafe, ftrength, health, and 
happinefs, and will ever be your moft aflured friend — 

«R., Essex." 

So my Lord wrote while yet on fticks ; lodging in the 
good Archbifhop's fiimmer-houle at Croydon. *Tis a 
pretty letter, that tells its own ftory without afFeftation of 
nicenefs. 

Now, to the end there ftibbld be no farther limping in 
the intercourie between the Earl and his chief Secretary, 
the lower rooms of Eflex-houfe were fitted up as offices 
for all manner of public bufinefs. Even foreign affairs 
were carried on in marvellous variety. 'Zekiel knew not 
how far matters had gone. 

Firft, to wit, there was a dear friendftiip knocked up 
with one Perez, a tiaitor to his confidant, to his Prince, 
to his country : a cutpurfe of the State, a murderer and 
fomething worfe— a Spaniard ! 

You fhould have heard that ftarch old dame fpeak of 
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him to her fon, Frands Bacon, thus — ^** Though I pity 
your brother, yet as long as he pides not liimfelf, but keep- 
eth that bloody Perez, yea, as a coach companion, and a 
bed companion — ^a proud, profane, coftly fellow — whofe 
being about Antony, I verily fear the Lord God doth miC- 
take, and doth lefs blefs him in credit, and otherwife in his 
health therefore ! '* 

Yet was it a romantic ftory this of Antonio Perez, very 
meet for one of your Tragi-Gomedies ! Here is the argu- 
ment. The Minifter of State is a delperate robber : a quar- 
rel about the woman (fome Princefs, of courfe) occurs ; a 
king or two ha^g a hand in 't : the Inquifition all the 
while in a background, dimly fhadowing forth a memento 
to all wickednefs. Is't not fit ? 

For this man Perez (not to ftiock you with his villainies, 
with which you have nought to do) — ^this man, after he had 
been queftioned on the rack with fome eight twifls of the 
cord, efcaped under his wife's fardingale. Then, having 
fled into Arragon, proved before that zealous Court of 
Juftitia-Mayor, how Philip himfelf had fuborned him and 
others to that aflaflinadon of Efcovedo for which he flood 
convift. 
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" Contra fueros ! " the people cried; " Contra fueros ! " 
Twas againft their ancient precedents to give him up who, 
though guilty in Caftille, was acquitted in Arragon ! And 
this did they valiantly maintain, even againft the Holy 
Office, who clamoured for him as a heretic and mifcreant. 

Now, you do not think this grandee of Spain a fit coun- 
cillor for the Earl of Effex ? You will furely fay, in the 
words of that old lady, "I am utterly difcouraged ! " 
Yet was he not fiich an heretic as we all be in the fight of 
Rome ; but one fo wholly given to his evil practices as to 
be juftly chargeable with having no reli^on at all, calling 
himfelf, as he did in his vile mockery, " Fortune's Monfter ! " 

Na'th'lefs the King of France muft needs take on truft 
him who to his confdence, his King, his country, had been 
falfe ; vainly conceiving, in his blind imag^ation, that, out 
of fheer hatred to the paft, this wretch would be faithful to 
him, a ftranger and natural enemy. But Henry was now 
at his wits' end in Policy, as had been foretold ; and Perez, 
having held the fecrets of Philip, feemed a fine edge-tool to 
cut his old mafter. 

So Cometh over this Antonio Perez to England, under the 
charge of the Vidame of Chartres ; configned, as it were. 
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to the policy of my Lord of Eflex, vAxh whom, in a brief Ipace, 
this accompliflied Don climbed to a main height of friendly 
intercourfe. 

The Lord Burghley would have nothing to do in this 
matter ; like a wife old fox, as he was, fmelling this ftrange 
polecat ! He, forfooth, would leave France to fettle her 
own quarrel with Spain ; knowing of a furety, that now 
Henry had b6en reconciled to Rome, the Camera could 
reconcile him with Philip when it fhould fuit to raife once 
more the Standard againft Elizabeth.* And who fo likely 
to betray our England and our religion as this Atheift 
Foreigner? 

Now, what was Eflex his policy in this ? who knoweth ? 
Was it a trial of fldll in the complicate vein of Machiavell ? 
— was it a throw o' the dies after the ufe of my Lord of 
Leicefter ? who knoweth ? Happily (believe it) the policy 
was brought to a point by her Grace's wife and difcreet be- 
haviour; who. King Henry afldng for fupplies, replied 
curtly with a taunt, ** Ay, marry, and enough, when he fhall 
put Calys in our hand ! " So the Prince, who would not 
fhow his ftraight fhoulders (as they fay) to an enemy, turned 
his back on a good friend ; iajdng in a hurt tune, << tPaime 
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mieux recevotr unfoi0et du Roi (fEfpagne qu^une chiquenaude 
iElkr' 

And now for a State affair after the ufe of Sir Francis 
Walfingham, deceaied. Effex will try all conclufions. 
" Aut Cafary aut nullus** 

Rodrigo Lopez — is he a traitor ? he is a Jew ! Doth 
the traitor-Jew deal in poifbn ? he is a doctor ! Is the phy- 
fidan of the Queen's household capable ? behold, he is a 
black-looking fellow, and a learned man ! Is 't not enough 
to hang him ? for ought you know he may be a necro- 
mancer ! Waxen images of her Grace would melt away 
as foftly as thofe of lefs royal perfons : believe it, and in 
that kind the Ebrews be very cunning. Who fo likely as 
this ? What ! a Jew doctor not a Necromancer, fay you ? 
nor an Enchanter ? nor an Alchemyft ? What then ? *Tis 
treafon furely to make mammets of her Majefty ! Let 
Doctor Lopez have a Plot ! 

Now the Lord-Treafurer and his fbn Sir Robert will not 
father this childifti bantling. They tell the Queen 'tis 
naught. So fhe calleth my lord a " rafh and temerarious 
youth " to make fo much ado of fo flight a matter. He, in 
dudgeon, hieth home ; and, bdng vexed, flammeth the door 
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with a jerk o' th' hand and a wrench o' th* body, after the 
manner of angered lords and difcomfited ftatefmen ; then 
with the like rage, and an unruly ftamp or two, fhutteth 
himielf within his fecret cabinet. There, alone, taketh 
thought a while (fey an hour); recovereth his temper; 
Cometh forth like a man refrefhed. Yet would he not 
make it up fo Ipeedily with that gentle Lady, who would 
rather be killed tvdce over than once intimate her diftruft 
in Proiddence's care of her royal perfon. 

Well, the fcent of this Plot cometh acrofs the wind 
again. Lo ! there be Stephen Ferreira and Emanuel Loifie, 
Portingales both (of that Don Antonio's company you may 
remember my lord favouring). Thefe men he charged as 
conforters with the Doftor ; and they, queftioned, bring up 
(as is the ufeof fuch) great names, Don Chriftophero Moro, 
who they faid had given Lopez a rich jewel, the Cond^ 
de Fuentes, who had conditioned him fifty thoufend du^ 
cats. Ha ! 

Then was brought to the fore one Pat Cullen, an Irifh 
Mafter of Fence, who was laden with promiles from the 
fugitives i' th' Low Countries. This fellow had money for 
his charges, and inftru£)ions to kill the Queen. So, too. 



238 The Noble Traytour. 



Yorke and Williams, a pair of royftering vagabonds, and 
other incendiaries whom Ibara, the Spanifh minifter at the 
Netherlands, had fpedally fuborned to deftroy our navy with 
balls o' wildfire. When they were tried, all were con- 
demned and executed after the common fafhion : you fee 
they mufl have been guilty of that heinous crime, of which 
they were fo obfUnately accufed ! How elfe ? And Lopez, 
at the point of death, taking upon himfelf to vouch his 
innocence on his falvation, raifed a jeer only among thofe 
whom he had hoped to move to pity him. For what 
falvation, faid the byftanders, can he pledge ? Who, for- 
footh, would fave a Jew — an Ebrew Jew ? 

But my Lord was nearly hoifl vA^ his own Petar, as one 
faid an eng^eer occafionally might be : for, at this moment, 
Cometh out a little Book dedicate to the Earl of Eflex ; 
which humble feeking of fb great a favourer, was nigh 
bringing the noble patron into trouble. 

This book purported to be writ by one Doleman, a priefl ; 
but truly it came from the pen of that malicious Jefuit 
Parfbns, eked and helped by Cardinal Allen, of whom you 
have heard, and by one Sir Francis Inglefield of lefs note. 
To conneft my lord vAth fuch matter as thefe men were 
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likely to concoft, was indeed an unfeemly infolence and 
mifadventure. 

But the occafion of it was worfe. You muft follow it 
carefully ; for the thread o' the plot is too flight to bear 
the weight of your head fhould you dofe over it. 'Twas 
on this wife. The Romifh, or as fome called it Spanifh, 
party in Scotland, having again broken out, Bothwell, that 
deiperate villain, at then: head, raiied a power at Leith, 
which, however, was fhortly defeated and utterly dilperfed; 
our Queen, for her part, commanding by proclamation all 
over the Borders that no man fhould harbour the Earl or 
his conforters, nor aid them. Which, being very accept- 
able to King James, he convocated the Eftates of his realm 
concerning the profcribing of all the Popifti lords out in 
that rebellion. The Peers, however, refufing their voices, 
the minifters and burgefles, which were far the greater 
number in the Parliament, ruled it their own way. So the 
Popifli lords were profcribed, their fcutcheons of arms 
(after the manner of the Scots) torn and thrown out at the 
windows o* the town-houfe, and their profcription publicly 
proclaimed by a herald. 

Then was Argyle (a great Proteftant) fent againft the 
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rebel lords. In a hot battle at Glenlivet he received the over- 
throw. But the King himfelf, wroftling with a tedious 
and difficult journey, marched thither over moft rough 
mountains, razing the cafUes of thoie wild and lawlefs 
chieftains, Angus, Errol, and Huntley, drave them to luch 
flraits that for the mofl part they fled to foreign countries, 
France, Spain, and the Netherlands. 

Now the frowardeft of all thofe that affected the Spanifh 
party, a confbrter of Jefiuts and other fubtle praAifing 
Papifls, Grahame of Fentre, a notorious malecontent, him 
he executed to the great contentation of all good Proteflants, 
and the fartherance of that mutual love and amity which 
was now growing up between our Queen and the Eang of 
Scots. 

For, through the immoveable conflancy in religion of 
thefe illuflrious Princes, all hope of refloring the Romifh 
form in either country feemed utterly dafhed. 

While they who flayed at home (not having been out 
in that late aftion), and they in England who had formerly 
favoured Queen Mary's title, thought of thefe things, they 
cafl in mind to fubflitute fome Englifh Papifl (it might be) 
in the kingdom of England. A likely Plot, forfooth ! 
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Behold her Grace's Policy, how wife it hath been, not 
leaving fcarce one Nobleman of that way fiifHaent for the 
adventure ! 

When they could not agree upon a meet man, therefore, 
they caft thdr eyes upon the Earl of Effex, who (as they 
faid) never approved the putting of men to death in the 
caufe of Religion \ feigning a title in him from Thomas of 
Woodftock, Bang Edward Third's fon, from whom my 
Lo. derived his Pedigree. 

And again you fee the fiibde Policy of the Tudor 
fovereigns, who had prudendy cut away all the leading 
fhoots of that noble flock, fo that there was now none more 
apparent to the ftem of Plantagenet than Robert Devereux. 

But the fugitives, they worthily favoured the Infanta of 
Spain ! And it was her dde, forfboth, that was fet forth 
in that litde book, dedicated to my Lord, as who fhould 
fay. Look to your claim. Sir Earl ! 

So, when Effex found there was a counterplot more than 
he could mafler, he was aflonied \ not having either the 
fhort method of the great Earl, his flepfather, nor the 
ingenious conception of his father-in-law, Walfingham. 
The wife.Treafurer faid nothings looking fblemnly with a 
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(hake o' the head : and Sir Robert Cecyl comforted himielf, 
thinking the young Earl was but a forry poliddan after all, 
and could hardly carry on State aifTairs (hould this trouble 
pafs. To farther which promifed end the faid Robert did 
his beft by enticing Antony, his coufm ; without whom he 
well knew the ofHces in the Strand could ill fubfift. 

But Antony was an honeft man, otherwife his uncle had 
not fo laboured in his behoof nor in Francis' (refufmg him 
the fblicitorfliip juft now). Wherefore they could not 
draw him from fuch a notable patron and fo good a friend 
as Edex. 

By way of fbothing my Lord, rather than raife in him 
vain, mifchievous, and indeed forlorn hopes, Antony 
counfels the calm examination of the matters in that little 
book, and the recounting of his own Pedigree; being 
perfiiaded there was no more certain way of rooting out 
falfe conceits, than (hewing to a candid mind that they were 
evil in them(elve8, unjuft to others, pernicious to the enter- 
tainer. " Audi alterant partem j^ quod he. 

So Edex writes to Sir Thomas that he needs his help j 
and the Knight is not (low to poft to London ; nor would 
William (lay when fo dear an one as Edex calls. 



CHAPTER XX. 

" 77x dignity ^ this AB was •worth the Audience ^ Kings 
and Princes; fir hyfuch was it a£led." 

Wister's Tale, aft y- ic ii. 

iHAT dread pcftUence which had raged nearly 
two years, now happily at an end, our Theatres 
I be again open. And, for a while before the^ 
winter leafon at the Friars, my Lord Chamberlmn his 
Company play at the Globe on the Bank.-lide. It is a new 
houfe, larger than the Curtain or your Cockpit in Druiy- 
lane, and you may know it by the Hgure of Hercules o' 
top fupporting the world, and this fit motto fet forth below, 
" Tstus mundus a^t hiftrionem" 

Sir Thomas, now in London, hunting up Pedigrees with 
Matter Camden : at the « Great Harry," My Lord South- 
ampton vaunteth of a certain Hlftory daily bmg enafted 
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on the ftage. William^ already inflamed with the ardour 
of that fweet and paflionate poem " Venus and Adonis," 
needs no preflingj but the Knight would rather have 
ftudied with Clarendeux, had it not been for the entice- 
ment offered by the Title of that Play, and the perfiiafion 
that there was no delparaging argument in't. 

Tis a ftrange thing the effeft of a Playhoufe on one of 
any flight ftrain of imagination; for it carrieth fuch at 
once into a region of romance, whence 'tis cruel to bring 
him back to the vulgar bufinefles of life ! 

Now Sir Thomas, when a boy (in Queen Mary's time), 
had feen the Coventry Myfteries more than once, and a 
Mracle play or two j all which he had long agone for- 
gotten. Gorboduc and Jeronymo (afted by my Lord 
Strange his fervants), and now and then an Enterlude, luch 
as is common in the Halls of Gentlemen, was the fum. of 
his dramatic experience. As for thofe noble works of our 
later ftage, Tamburlane, King Edward II. (which he 
would have thought much of), and that eameft piece, the 
Jew of Malta, to which R. Burbage as Barabas gives fuch 
interefl — ^he had not even heard of them. In faft, he had 
never feen a good Aftor. Neither had William : for you 
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may call to mind they had not much Idfure for fuch 
matters when laft here. 

Whether it be more trjdng to come out of darknefs into 
light, or from day to night, you fhall judge. When you 
enter the Blackfriars the reeky torches dazzle you : here 
the very gloom is blinding. 

Sir Thomas and William crois in a boat to Southwark, 
and pay a rofe-noble for their places at the Globe. A 
noify gallery blocks up the open roof: fome aftive 'pren- 
tices have jerked themfelves into the window fills, how 
can we fee what fhall pafe below ? A dim uncertain atmo- 
fphere, the denfe breath of a crowd, a pregnant odour as of 
Ibme fragrant weed, or of fome incendious purifying drug, 
fo worked upon the fenfe that Sir Thomas felt he knew 
not what of bewilderment ; neither did William conceive 
what would come next. 

Above in the Clouds, below in a kind of Pit, and, as the 
eye followed in a half-moon, on the right-hand there was 
a very volume of faces ! 

Prefently, as things became a little diftinft, on a mat op- 
pofite, reclining after the faftiion of an Indian Cacique (it 
might be thought), his feet towards the heads o' the 
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people, his jeweled hat fo flouched as to hide his cheek 
from the infolent gaze of the many, they difcover Sir 
Walter Ralegh, a great and worthy patron of the Drama, 
and of every intelleftual advance 5 whom, for his haughti- 
nefs and braving 'haviour, all men hate : whom otherwife, 
for his genius and elegance, his chivalry and learning, all 
fhould admire and regard. Now was he fober and Clerk- 
like in his fuit, not flaunting his gay attire before fo mean 
a fort, nor occupying himfelf in a foreign gait ; but in a 
cafe of apple-green cloth, guarded with velvet o' the colour, 
welded, and with minikin gilt buttons (the tags ftufFed 
out o' fight). Indeed, he had opened his doublet : but 
'twas for coolnefs, not (one would fay) to (hew a veft of 
filk fretted of a changeable hue to low tradesfolk. There 
did he lounge, patiently awaiting the coming in o' the 
Prologue, fmoking his tobacco-pipe in a very eafy, in- 
dependent, and agreeable manner. 

** Totus mundus agit hiftrtonemy " quoth one of a ferious, 
folemn, and fiipercilious face ; his eye, as one could fee, 
deeply and artificially fhadowed, as with great judgment 
fo ordered. 

" Ha !*' faid William, turning. 
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A hard-featured, fatirical-looking youth, of fome twenty 
or thereabouts, full of formal and fquare gravity, as one 
might fay (whom the Gentles called Ben), brought out 
fome joint ftools, and Sir Thomas and William fat down 
on the ftage. 

Now could they fee (what they had other fenfe of be- 
fore), the ftrugglings for place, and quarrellings and jeer- 
ings, Ipittings and fcratchings ; the munchings of apples 
and fluffing away of fweet cakes — ^the fuckings of Spanifh 
juice and crackings of walnuts that was going on at their 
feet ! Then a few plain ftatute caps (poringer faftiion), and 
feemly gogram curtles, revealed where fat the city wives 
befide their lad-woollen Ipoufes ; honeft 'prendces {landing 
humbly at their back. And among the Gentles, on a level 
with the ftage, a lady or two in her velvet ma(k, with 
fome favoured courtier leaning on her chair-back, fate 
quietly expefting. 

Manners had changed flnce Sir Thomas had mixed in 
the world. He was admiring thefe things while William 
queftioned, " Who wrote the play toward ? ^ 

<* Sir,^ faid one, ** in truth I cannot tell. I heard it once 
— read it laft week — ^'tis i' th' vein o' Marlowe.'* 
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" He is dead ?" inquired William. 

** Yes, fair fir ! Poor Kit fell in a Tavern brawl, as was 
predift. One, a profefled fwaflier, feizing him by the wrift 
(his drawn dagger in his hand), with a violent jerk drave 
into him." 

" Suoftbi gladio hunc juguloV^ put in a lad drefled like a 
fcholar, with finall bands in lieu of his ruff, feemly and mo- 
deft enough. 

^* Pray, fir, do you know this Play ? " 

" Truly, fir, there be fo many claiming it for themielves 
or friends, that one cannot chufe but enter the quarrel." 

" Tls a queftion 'mongft the learned, then, who writ it ?" 

<* Why, fir, not exaftly. It was upon the ftage, but in 
another form, and under another name, ere the laft clofing : 
now 'tis augmented and cut down, filed and turned \ and 
is, as I may fay, indeed almoft a new performance." 

" Then Marlowe had no hand in the polifiiing ? " faid 
the firft. 

" Sir, I prefume had Marlowe had a ftiafe in't at all, the 
aftors would have put forth his hcmoured name to grace its 
re-entry." 

" Moft certainly, judicious fir ! 
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** And Greene, fir ? '* faid William, ** He was a Cam- 
bridge man, learned and witty : I have heard fpeak "— 

" Your pardon, gentle Robert died o' the Plague at its 
firft touch." 

** Then, by your leave (to pafs by the orig^al authors), 
to whom are we indebted for thefe happy changes you pro- 
mife us ? '* 

" One now juft conung on ! " faid the fcholar as the tape- 
ftry pidhire of the Rape 0^ the Sabines was drawn afide. 
" Qui mhil tete^t qttod non ornavit ! " 

On a board againft the wall was chalked in fair letters — 

THE 

FIRST PART OF THE CONTENTION 

BETWIXT THE TWO FAMOVS HOVSES 

OF YORKE AND LANCASTER, with 

THE DEATH OF THE GOOD 

DUKE HVMPHREY, 

Sir Thomas was in a great ftir, you may be fure, as there 
entered at the door oppofite, juft by Sir Walter's head, one 
drefled like King Henry the Sixth, with a very royal port, 
followed by Duke Humphrey, two other Dukes, Cardinal 
Bewford, and fome more. 

Turning to (peak his mind to William, lo. Queen Mar- 
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garet (that bad woman, caufe of fuch difafters to the dear 
houfe of Plantagenet !) with the hated SufFoke, Yorke, and 
fome Earls, flood immediately befide him ! 

William, alio, was entranced ; for there, in the perfon of 
the holy Prince of Lancafter, robed and crowned, furrounded 
with all the aweful Majefty of a Court, ftood his ftranger of 
the " Great Harry," the author of that fweet and paffionate 
poem, William Shakfpeare, Armiger. 

Sir Thomas liftened, you maybe fure, to the fmooth lines 
and folemn fpeech of the nobles. Now fliaking his head 
doubtfully: now with a grave air bowing: now with a 
quick look of diflent. 

How he frowned on Suffolk and Margaret — ^their ama- 
tory leers and treafonable blandifhments ! How he roufed 
himfelf at the jibings of that haughty prelate of Winchefler 
and the good Duke of Glofler ! When the Protector faid 
fo piteoufly — 

" Ah ! Lords ^ fatal is this marriage^ cancelling our States^ 
Reverfmg monuments of conquered France ^ 
Undoing ally as none had ne'er been done " — 
You could fee the knight knew all about that motion, 
and to the very bottom of it ! 
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** Pray, fir," whifpered William to his new companion ; 
** pray, fir, what is that table for — with the pen and ink ? 
*Tis unfeemly i' the prefence." 

" Oh, fair fir, it fignifies this is the council-chamber. 
Anon you fhall find it removed, and a chair or two let you 
know 'tis a place of retirement." 

Very curious, too, was William, feeing Dame Elinor Cob- 
ham walk up a pair of fleps, while Bullingbrooke made a 
circle (after the manner of Necromancers), and Hum read 
his fpells out of a big volume ; that notable witch Margery 
Jourdain lying on her face the while. He bethought 
him of his former talk that Mafler Shakspeare had taken 
fhare in. Then did he admire how the thunder and light- 
ning were fb fkilfully mocked to the life when the fpirit in 
a flinking vapour was thrufl up through the floor. Twas 
myflerious enough to one who had no dealings with the 
Black Art ; and, by a fhadowy awning now drawn over the 
houfe-top, the unearthly apparition feemed all the more 
ghaflly. Prefently they removed this darknefs, waving a 
blue flag as the fymbol of returning day. 

Oh, how refrefhed was William when the King came in 
with his Queen, a hawk (a tercel gentle — ^you mufl know) 
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on her fift, as if then juft from that favourite paftime of his ! 
And the real life was touched when the people faw good 
Duke Humphrey perform that miracle for which S. 
Albones ftiould be ever celebrate — to wit, making a blind 
beggar tell the colours, and him who was bom lame 
(though fit to climb plum-trees for his rib) leap over a 
ftool ! Even Sir Walter, at fight o' the knave running from 
a bedel that was fcourg^g him, jerked his heels on the 
floor ^^th a knock or two. 

And again, when Peter Thumpe fought for the 'pren- 
tice's honour againfl: Mafler Horner, the armourer, with 
flafF and fandbag, what uproar among the city madams ! 
Some taking on them to fay 'twas unmannerly, forfooth, in 
a man to go for to flrike his mafler : others not flinting to 
excldm on the player (one Kempe) for fuch a breach of 
articles and modefl: rule, as to put up that Horner had 
learned to fence (taking the word in a figure, you mufl 
know). And fome cried, "Go to!" So when the ar- 
mourer faid he would prove himfelf an honefl man 
and Peter a knave with downright blows (meaning a 
combat h Pouterancey which in effect then and there took 
place, to the difcomfiture and feigned death of the faid 
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Mafter Homer) ; then was there fear of a riot *mongft the 
'prentices, had not the deputy ward-mafter ftilled them 
with this word : to wit, that 'twas all a conceit of the 
authour's, and no real quick matter : of which, fliould they 
miflike when they had feen it out, the poet was willing to 
be correfted. 

So the Hiftory went forward; "William noting many 
round lines and filed iendments, and one while or another 
dropping a tear for the good Duke who was choked in*s 
bed, or the poor Lady who had to walk barefoot to her 
banilhment. And the bits of pedigree. Sir Thomas had his 
tables out fliould any error be in them. Greatly was he 
enlivened when the heralds proclaimed a Parliament ; all 
the Lords in their robes of eftate pafling over the ftage ! 

But when the curtains at the back were drawn, and xhh 
Lord Protector, Humphrey of Gldfter, was difcovered in his 
bed, and two men lying on his breaft and fmothering him, 
you fhould have feen the Knight! No man had ever 
beheld him in fuch cafe! He forgat himfelf — ^rather fb 
traniported was he in his imagination — ^not only as a pious 
man feeing fb murtherous an aflault a doing before his very 
eyes, but with the hope he might avert that horrid death 
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from fo good a Prince — he rofe ; and actually would have 
ruflied acrofs the ftage to flay thofe fierce and bloody 
ruffians, and fuccour that noble Plantagenet, had not William 
catched his hand at the moment, when the curtain clofed 
again. 

Now there was a little paufe; for there happened a, 
tucket fuonance from without, and then a flourifh of 
trumpets, and a foft noife as of hautboys loftily played. 
It was clearly no part of the play in hand ; for while the 
Duke of Suffolk, who was fpeaking flinted, the lad who 
played Queen's part (one Cowly) faid in jeafling manner, 
**Now am I uncrowned: for here cometh her Grace 
indeed!" and another faid, "So! this is a virg^ Queen, 
which that French jade never was !" 
• Then fome bring in a great chair, and a flool, and a 
cloth of eflate; and deftly faflen fome hangings tentwife 
againfl the wall. So that when Queen Elizabeth came in 
^ter a difpofed fafhion, very grand and courteous, with her 
train and fervants, there was a kind of throne meet for her 
royal perfon. And round this, when Majefly was feated, 
the court formed. 

The Players, they went on with their parts as was fit ; 
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and as her Grace had (out of her clemency) allowed. But 
the Company ftood up, loyally uncovering. 

Her Majefty, they faid, looked as well as ever, and 'wdth 
the Earl of Eflex, who ftood next to her chjur, (he often de- 
vifed in fweet and favourable manner. 

Twas the firft time her Highnefs had honoured the 
Globe : and 'twas to fee this play, of which my Lord had 
advertifed her, that flie now came. But you may believe, 
when a real Queen fhall be on the ftage, and a few live 
lords and livelier court ladies, the 'prentices of London (if 
any other) will wafte their eyes or wits on a vain Player's 
conceipts ! Sir Thomas and "William were, perhaps, the 
only audience while her Grace ftayed. Yet, indeed, the 
Cadque on the floor yonder, fearing to come near my Lord 
Eflex (in fuch neamefs of place), regarded the dialogue as 
fb great a man fliould ; faying to one befide him (himfelf an 
actor-poet), **Sir, I can talk with the Queen when I like: 
'tis not often I hear Mafter Shakipeare !" 

Then came in Cade's rebels, and the many in the Pit and 
Gallery forgat royalty and the pompous Court. Nature 
hath no crowned heads, " though," as Tarleton faid, ** many 
broken coftards." Jack Wilfon, the Clown, he was there for 
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Cade 5 and, feeing Tarleton in the Queen's train, thefe two 
let off at each other, wholly for&king the matter in hand, 
indulging in thdr gibes and jeers, fleering till their 
extempore wit was burnt out and they fain to make faces ; 
fo fetting the barren fpeftators into a roar. This her 
Majefty clud; threatening Richard ^th the whip, and 
enjoining filence every where ; ordering that the play 
ftiould go on to an end without farther let. 

Then would our Queen fee the Theatre; walking 
behind the arras even, and into the tiring-room ; down the 
fteps to the cellar where the properties and wardrobes 
^re kept j up to the Balcony, where the up-ftairs work is 
done ; crofling the ftage ever and anon in a moft affable 
and pleafured humour ; the piece going on the while as it 
might. 

Sir Thomas was interrupted and confufed at the hifloric 
difcrepancy ; but Effex took him by the hand. Then he 
flood temperately, bowing feemly as her Grace chanced to 
pafs him. 

The Queen was in high fpirits to day, and the lieges 
>f ere fmiling bla^^dly ; beading their eyes and heads — ^yea, 
fpme of them their very bodies — as fhe looked towards them 
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very royally finiling 5 as who fliould fay, ** Behol4 her 
Grace ! She is no player Queen ! You fee the odds ! ^ 
One fcurrilous fellow grunted out what may be he bad 
conned from Hercules above there, ^^Tctus mundus agit 
hifirionemJ' Only Ralegh went on puffing ; and my Lord 
fheered and frowned at him* 

Now her Grace (who would have her humour wherelb 
ever) muft need pafs off one of her gleeks. Look you : the 
Eagle ilyeth at high game-^though it be but a lamb to the 
bird. Tis to fee if Matter Shaldpeare will quit his icenic 
and fdgned part to remember his duty to his Soverdgn. 
So fhe crofleth him juft when the Duke of Buckingham 
and QifFord bring in the rebels with halters about didr 
necks. 

<< God iave the King ! God fave the King ! " cry all, and 
die player Audiour recites his own words calmly, 

** Come let us hafte to London now nmthjpeedy 
ThatfcJemne procejftons may befungy 
In laud and honour of the God ofheaven^ 
And triumphs of this happy viBory ! '* 

as they all go out in order due. 

Her Highne& is not paramount yet, you fee ! 
VOL. n. • 
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Again (he paiTeth him clofely : and he had need draw 
back left her Grace's fardingale be whifked within trea- 
ibnable reach of his royal robe. But the Aftor knew his 
part. He was a King for the nonce, and kinged it right 
royally too! For one then entering with Jack Cade's 
head, Elizabeth made venture to drop her glove; (till 
admiring what this Prince o' the hour would do. 

So, now about to dub Ijden, he finifhed his ipeech — 
** Kneel down, myjriendy and tell me ivhafs thy name '* with 
this couplet — 

** Although now bent to guerifon thy love, 
Yetjloop nve to take up our CouTm^s glove !^ 

** Ha ! our coufin ! *' 

He had given her Majefty the gleek ; but (he was well 
pleafed, being (lomedmes) as free to take as prone to g^ve. 
She told my Lord anon that the aptnefs of the young man's 
concdt was naught : yet fhe hoped he had a facetious turn 
in writing that fhould approve his reputed wit. Still, her 
Grace faid authoritatively, fhe opined he had not the full g^ 
and portage of a compleat Poet yet. She chofe the rather 
Mafter Spencer. 

They of the commoner underftanding put it otherwife % 



Poeti Cenfure of Poets. 259 

•* for/' faid the fcholar, " < Nafckur Poetay nmfiti which, as 
I take it, is as much as to fay that your Courtier is no Poet ; 
for the polifh of the one rubs oiF the natural brightnefs of 
the other. If your gem, fir, be finoothed down to an even 
furface, how fhall it refraft the light? Thofe predous 
chryftals that be fb luftrous, have they not thdr rough 
outfides, to the end that they fhould fhew more points to 
the one ray, io multiplying one into many ? " 

" And for my part, firs," iaid one within hearing, " I 
would fain keep an original genius— one of a clear unibphi£- 
ticated wit — ^from thpfe oilings and poliAiings, thofe I know 
not what blandifiiments of ftyle, which your modern 
writers commit upon themfelves 5 left, in the extravagant 
following after Art, he fiiould outftrip the modefty of 
Nature," 

** By your leave, gentlemen ! '' faid the lad, gadiering up 
the joint ftools, for the Play was over : fb he too went off, 
muttering, " Yet a good Poet's made as well as bom ! " 




CHAPTER XXI. 

" A herald J 

Who is the pure prefit'Ver tfdefctnts. 

The ketperftar of all aebility. 

Without -which all would run iitto conft^n. 

Were he a learned herald, I viould tell him 

He can give arms and maris, he cannot honour ; 

No more than montt can mate noble. It may 

Give place and rani ; but it can give no virtue" 

The Staple of News, aft m. Ic. i. 

" Nay ! they -will be Hn to us, or they -will fetch H from 
Japhet." 

1 King Henry IV., aft n. fc n. 

*' What tin are you to me f vjhat countryman ? 
What name f vjhat parentage?" 

Twelfth Night, aft v. fc. i. 



I ARENCIEUX and Sir TTiomas Cheney dit 
;' dlowed the InfiQta's claim. A Taberd Kjng> 
IS one might lay, and a Bucks Knight over- 
whelming with fhame and confuHon of face ib great a 
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monarch as Philip of Spain and of the Indies ! HTwas a 
{maU Aone kiUed Goliath i 

Doleman's book was> as Mafter Camden conceived, idle : 
but Sir Thomas laid, 'twas falfe ! " The Infant,*' quoth 
he — ^^ the Infant hath no better claim to the fucceffion, in 
thefe realms, ihould fhe fetch it from Adam by defcent, 
than (he hath title fhould ihe fue out her liyery from the 
PopeP' 

Now, is not a pedigree a cunous affair ? See how it will 
(ettle a bufineis ! How it fticks one up, thrufts another 
down ! Again, what bale tricks have been played with fuch 
to make people feem more gentle than they truly be ! How 
folk will vaunt thdr own line ! How litde do they value 
that of all others elfe ! If your name be not in my pedi- 
gree, fir, what care I about your family ? If my Lord's 
honours fiand but i' the collateral column, furely he is a 
great peer ; and his glories muft needs be refleAed (one 
would think) on me ! I am fome one — ^pray, fir, who are 
you? 

Yet truly, and without jefting, a genealogy is a wonder- 
ful matter — an evidence, look you, of the onenefs of the 
human race, and the femfMtem life that is in us. For we be 
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not like fteps in a ladder, nor yet links in a chain, as felfifh 
folk have it ; but as thofe mafcles or rings in a Coat of 
mail, which render it the moft lafting and fecure of all. 
Each and every conjoined — ^brother and fifter and coufin, 
firft, fecond, third ; the full width o* the common body. 
Uncles, aunts, with our parents above us, father-in-law 
and mother-in-law, and all their generation. And thefe fb 
linked, concatenated, and twilled together in and in, above 
and on either fide, and below with the next row, where are 
entwined the children, and nephews, and nieces, and the 
removes of all former coufins ! Oh, tis a wonderful clofo- 
fitting cafe of armour ; for it flieweth the true natural ihape 
o' man. Sir Thomas would fay, and one o* the olden time 
ere this fingle-plate, every man for felPs Coat came up ! 

When one (hall feel that he is fo connefted with all 
thofe who ftiare his blood, as each ring in his Coat is a 
needful part of the general hamefs : what lets but that he 
have charitable afFeftions to all mankind ? If there be but 
one 
mafcle; yet in you, as 



* charitable afFeftions to all mankind ? If there be but 
link loofe, verily 'tis no coat o' proof ! You are but a 
ix**icle ; yet in you, as on any other, is the unity of the 
whole. Till you know fbmething of genealo^es, you have 
no idea how nearly we be all allied ! 
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Not to fpeak it profanely, " Noe was a juft man and per- 
feft in his generations," Let that Text end all! But 
leaving this fubjeft for your more ferions thoughts, as un- 
willing to thruft at your prejudices, learn now what is a 
pedigree, and the way to it, and the ufe and abufe of it. 

The Chronicles of the Kings of Ifrael will point the firft 
ftart. Then muft you go through mediaeval darknefs, 
wherein thofe blind Monks fhall lead you: generally 
through princely or at the leaft noble lines : laftly, through 
your ancient muniments (if any), or by the tombftones of 
your forefathers, being a kind of byeways path, you follow 
your illuftrious name to your very felf ; who, with luch 
advantage of encouragement, ought to be its brighteft orna- 
ment. For, you know, "a quicke Dogge (the proverb 
faith) is of more ufe at a pinch than your dead Lyon.** 
But beware of chafing Will-o*-th*-whyp ! Your progenitors 
may have been of no account: in which cafe you will 
fearch thofe dreary waftes in vain. 
' A Jew Pedigree, it hath the firft part of the road pat, 
perfeft : but it goeth no further. ^ Our Breton and Saxons, 
they have but a vague and fantaftic coherence with the 
firft, as GeoiFry of Monmouth and odiers fhew: while 
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your Tudor4ord8 and Carpet-ktdghts, and other your 
Qiurch-mice, now grown fleek in the Abbey cornfields, 
they fay very little on the matter. He is well pleaied 
you fhall hide his anceftors behind the arras of a fiir in the 
Commonwealth, who efteemeth himfelf more fortunate than 
they. ^ Omne ignotum pro magmfico:* Imag^e that his 
people were very mighty, or they ftiould not have been 
fuffered to fliare in thofe fpoils ! Twas a ipight or a plot 
that kept his name from notoriety ! 

To point your finger up a long lift to Brute of Troy, as 
in a Welflx genealogy — ^how fine it is ! Look at your collar 
terals ! " Our coufms of Rome ! " " My forefather, 
Dunwallo Molmudus!" "From Merlin!" "We of the 
Tribes ! " "At our Round Table, look you ! " " Before 
your Chriftian Era," and the like. Or to find yourfelf pen- 
dant) on an Efcocheon up in a tree, German fafhion % Ar- 
phaxad, or fbme fuch on his back, armed to the teeth, the 
Stalwart Oak growing from his girt Icnns literally ; Patri- 
archs, their coats and names fixed on the thick ftem ; the 
Dukes of Edom and Counts of the Holy Roman Empire 
up the leading branches; Barons, Margraves, Landgraves, and 
Hertzogs, all amongft the leaves ; Emperours' crowns, Elec- 
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tors and Prince Bifhops, thdr mitres and coronets, fruit-like, 
here and there : no one lefs than a Chanoinefs or a Ritter on 
even the finalleft twigs — ^how goodly is it ! 

Then for defcent. Art thou a Celt ? From what King ? 
Where is he who hath not his contentious blood from 
Mac Ogre o More ? If an Angle : art not o' the race o' 
the gods — (rooi Woden, fir ? If a Norman : 'tis a poor 
fellow came not in with the Conqueror ! 

Romulus, what a flovenly foundling he had been but 
for that fuck o' the wolf! And our own Plantagenets : is 
it not well known that from Eang John downwards (if not 
a generation or lb earlier) thdr was a flrain o' the devil in 
them? 

Sir Thomas deiues this latter point : but fo 't hath been iaid. 

But to have a Pedigree indeed ! One not to be afhamed 
of! Such as you can honeftly trace flep by ftep, genera- 
tion by generation, through thefe modem times up to thoie 
glorious days of chivalry and honour, when manly courage 
and Chriftian virtue were different terms only for one noble 
fentiment of felf-devotion ; when you find your anceflor a 
Knight, perhaps, of gentle lineage, acting a true part, ^hic 
labor! hoc opus efi! !* 
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To bear a heart pulfing generous thoughts. In your 
veins, blood ready to flow in your country's cauie — for your 
God, if need be. To know that your progenitors had the 
like: that your courage is anfwerable to thdrs — though 
your part in life be ever fb different — ^this is a good induce- 
ment to you to hold yourfelf up to that (landed wheref rom 
to fwerve, or depart, or decline, ever fo little, would be 
moft unmanly and degenerate ! Remember your part of 
the hamefs lieth about the heart of the common body : 'tis 
for you and yours to keep guard there ! 

Now, on the other hand (and this is it which maketh 
the fcience of Heraldry and Genealogy fo diftafteful in our 
newfangled times), if you, priding yourfelf on your father's 
deeds, let your own life pafs in a profligate nothingnefs, as if 
* Fruges confumere natus ' merely, are you not doubly bafe, 
firfl, in being in yourfelf evil ; fecondly, as having had fuch 
enfamples, fpumed them ? 



What would you think of him who beareth a rampant 
Lyon fhould he fneak away from the battle ? or of the 
pafTant Leopard were he to turn tail? Have you heard 
that the proud plume of Ormonde vailed to any ? that the 
Talbot ran from the game ? No, no ! thefe things hold 



The Moral. 267 



us to our duty when perhaps other refpeftful chains be too 
feeble, or too flack! The arm armed, embowed: 'tis a 
conunon device by way of crefl. WeU, you have feen it 
with a mere hilt — z fword ponunel — as who fliould fay, with 
Widdrington in Chevy Chafe, fuch an one would fight on's 
ftumpes ! Perhaps fome, bearing this fignificance of an old 
prowefs, would now-a-days contend manfully for great 
truths — ^Eh ? Then another carrieth a broken Ipear, bran- 
diftiing it valiantly. How would it be, fuppofing this change 
in him : an arm embowed, feedily clad, out o' elbows ? th' 
doublet fleeve (and o' confdence, too), drivelling quills in*s 
fingers ; forg^g acceptances of men's hands, or, may be, 
flourifliing deceptions lies ? Eh, now ? Believe it, there is 
fome meaning in thefe things. You can make virtue here- 
ditary : it is fiirely fo in fome. You would not expeft to 
find him o' the Pelican grinding the faces o' the poor, for 
whom the Holy prototype was wounded — ^would you? 
Here is a tale. One of the Swan, 'tis vouched, left by his 
Teftament that all his ready money fliould be fpent joyfully 
at his funeral. So the bells were tolled vAxh a ** merrily, 
ding-dong," and the parifli was fed, and the naked were 
clothed by his executors, while he lay in his fliroud. He 
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had lived \idth this motto^ << Mortens Cam^' wd fb he would 
fiiin die vx the fame humour. What think now ? Twas a 
quaint conceipt ! What though ? Muft he not have had a 
fweet hope who fliould die fing^g ? God give us allj with 
him, a ^d refurredtion ! Then in Sir Thomas hi$ cafe. 
Did he not iay you fhould fee how he would bear his Crpis ? 
And (Ud he not bear it as a Chriftian fhould, cheerfully, 
but without £ui£timonious boaftings and bombaftic phraie- 
ology, as who fhould fay — *^ I^ook at me, what I fufFer ! am 
I not patient ? Behold, put me in your godly ballads for a 
Saint, or fome fuch fit example ! " 

Tlxat gentle apofUe of the Gentiles, if you remember, 
took a fine figure from the hamefs of his time ; fpeaking of 
your g^ IcMUS, your helmet, your breafl-plate, nay, your 
whole armour to the very fword ; and the Knights-Tem- 
plar and of St. John of Jerufalem were diey not in thdr 
inflitution and ^rly works religious ? 

There is ** good in every thing," faith our poet. And, in 
the matter of genealogies and heraldry, there b more to be 
learned^ Mafler Fungus, than your wo^king-4ay brain and 
groat-worfhipping heart wotteth of. 

Now to what <eiid is all this difcourfe upon the Occult 
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Sdences ? If it vdll help you to an eftate, Squire Lucre, 
you will ftudy the matter, will you not ? "Why not then 
underftand that queftion will ferve to ftiew how much 
better a man your grandfather was than yourlelf art likely 
to be ? It may urge you to a wholeibme emulation \ and, if 
your honours and lands defcend from any great one, you 
fhould in mere piety commemorate him. So, (hould your 
anceftors be unheard of, you, repairing their negleA in that 
particular, muft try and make a worthy name for your own 
pofterity ; in whofe future pedigree you fhall, haply, figure 
as a greater than Brute of Troy, and be a finer ftock than 
that vegetable -knight with the tree on's ftomach. 

And note that, as others have done their part, to do you 
yours : remembering always that you are but one mafcle, a 
ring of that coat of chain-armour which fhall wear on to 
all eternity. Keep thyfelf from ruft and tamifh ; and be^ 
ware of that eger-fbumefs which will corrode the bright 
metal of the beft finith, quoth Thomas o* Swarraton. 

For, as the &A of our learning firom our predeceflbrs is 
evidence of our manhood (the beafts having no fuch tra- 
ditional knowledge) : fo the fenfe we all have of honour and 
juftice and truth, and ielf-facrifidng love (which thoie bom 
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but to die cannot attain to), is proof that we have perpetual 
life as a race^ whofe grown virtues fhall ever flourifh. 

Now to return to the matter. You ftiould have feen the 
idle and falfe pedigree Doleman's book fet forth for the 
Infanta ! How almoft all our Elings were contumelioufly 
traduced as wrongful pofTeflbrs ; and all in England of the 
blood-royal as dther illegitimate or uncapable of the Crown ! 

From princefles who had died childlefs : from younger 
daughters' pofterities : from females where had been male 
hdrs : To wt, through Alan Fergaut, Earl of Brittany, 
through Alphonfo IX., Eling of CafHle, through the Dukes 
of Parma and Braganza, paffing over all thofe our noble 
and gentle men of better lineage : her claim was fetched ! 
Againft the teftimony of G. Gemeticenfis, Pope Innocent 
the Third (in Matthew Parys), and Abbat Robert ; againft 
Rodrigo Archbifhop of Toledo, and againft Froiflart; and 
in contempt of the authority of that Council of Trent, which 
they fo feem to afFeft, did they thruft forth their paltry pre- 
tenfions that they might curry favour with the Spaniard : as 
mllingto delude their compatriots, to make way for tumults 
and feditions at home, and war abroad, and to fet up ladders 
for ambitious men to climb unto their own downfall ! 
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And Eflex was well content in that he could fhew die 
Queen how manifeftly in error were the forged titles of the 
Infanta. He well knew her Grace (ha^g as yet no ifliie) 
was very tetchy in the matter of the fucceflion. This would 
quiet her. Twas her Majefty's wifh, he faid, to leave it 
in abeyance till fuch time as fhe fhould be relblved. Sir 
Thomas finiled. 

'TRs much, forfooth, when we be in the grave who 
fliall fit in our empty chair — ^wear our old cloak and hat — 
cajol our orphan dog with the worn-out end of our whilolm 
crutch ! But let that IcofF pafs. Her Grace hath the care 
of thefe realms, apd not you ! 

Eflex was content : for now was the Queen certain my 
Lord had no fhare in that vile, l;^g, and unnatural book, 
having with fb much ingenuity proved its worthleflhefs even 
to that end for which it was put forth. 

Her Grace was not told how all the people about her 
Court uied to write to the Scots King touching his hereditary 
claim 5 or you may be fiire the Stuart line fliould by Act of 
Parliament be excluded from the golden rigol. 

Now the infection of thefe ftudies be foon caught, 
efpedally in one of generous blood. And Eflex, whom 
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fome had prompted to that concdt, muft needs hear, fince 
the true lineage be ftill at home — as Clarendeux and the 
Knight affirmed — how ftands his own reverfionary preteniiixi. 

« To what ? " laith Sir Tliomas. 

<* No one," quoth my Lord, colouring to the eye, ** wll 
queftion her Grace's *' 

« Pofleffion ? " faith Sir Thomas, grandly. 

" But only," refumeth my Lord, " juft on the ground diat 
her Highnefs fhould depart childlefe, who ** 

The Knight held himfelf very ftately, ikying — 

<< Her Grace, dear my Lord, (hall take no exception to 
your defcent. Your blood, through the noble Bourchiers, 
is from Thomas of Woodftock, the fixth ion of the Great 
Edward. There be yet many of the elder lines." 

<< How ? " iaid EfFex, « I thought all was fpilled— but 
that was mixed with Harry Tudor's in Elizabeth of York.*' 

" Nay ! " faid Sir Thomas Cheney. 




CHAPTER XXn. 

** Counfellori are net ntntrnnlyfi tmited, htd that one coun- 
felhr Uepeth Sentinel over another; Jo that if any do Cout^el out 
^faHion or private ends, it cometh commonly to the Kin^s Ear" 
Bacon, Essay xx. 

" There is a kind ifFiMovters Ukeviifif which are dangeraut, 
being indeed EJpialls ; which enquire thefecrets ^ the Houfet and 
bear Tales of them to idhert. Yetfiteh men, many times, are in 
great favour" — Is. xltiii. 

nlHE Knight and his ion returned to Chenies. 
All was well there ; and by much the hap- 
BJiiHl pier now. Oh, the recountings of what fmall 
Robin had efTeAed 1 How he had aflayed to pull hlmfelf 
towards one bright metal Ordinary on a particular fhield \ 
how he had crowed and clapped his tiny hands, tedng a 
pretty blue and white Goofanon waved } how he had 
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fondled the beaver of a certain helmet! Then did Sir 
Thomas tell how he had put an end to the Infanta's cafe ; 
grounding the Coundl^ who had his adAdce,in the iniquitous 
myftery of that Ipurious Pedigree ! Think of all he and 
William found to fay on that wonderful Hiftory of the Q)n- 
tendon, fo livelily enafted before them in the little O or 
circle of die Theatre ! What a fweet Poet was Mailer 
Shakfpeare, whom they hoped to fee as a vifitor on his way 
to Stratford ! TTwas very ftrange, quoth Miftrefs Helen, 
how the Earl of Eflex (hould fb pve his leifiire away from 
his poor wife. William fighed, and then killed her. Dame 
Elizabeth faid plainly 'twas a wicked woman that enticed 
the filly youth. Sir Thomas (hook his head. 

So they Ipake. And among fuch quiet thoughts and in- 
nocent imaginings how happily they lived ! 

Eflex, as you have heard, was for a while content ; the 
ridiculous queftion of the Genealoges being laid bye. 
But he had plunged headlong into a fea of troubles, in 
which there was no haven of refl j and there were thofe 
who would not pour oil on thofe waters, but rather blow 
them to raging. You know what Becons be lighted for 
the tofled mariner ? As yet all was unfathomed, unfur- 



A Minifier of State his Sort. 275 

veyed, by the Earl. Though he might touch the bottom 
here and there, or now and again grafp fome helping hand, 
it was for the moil part beyond his depth ; and, in the 
hazy fpray of thofe ftormy waters, who could tell friend 
from foe, while ftruggling alone — ^the billows tumbling 
him ever and anon into ibme rougher and more turbulent 
fpace? 

Had he not great men to ftay on ? — ^Truly : and good 
friends. Befide Antony, there was a Mafler Reynolds, a bufy 
perfbn, vexed to find that any other was required. Henry 
Wooton, a linguift of great experience, correfponding with 
thofe of Tranfylvania and Polonia. Henry CufFe, a philo- 
fopher. Temple, a man not inferior to either. Now, add 
to them that fugitive Standen, who for information is not 
to be furpafled, Wright, a feminary Prieft for the fecretefl 
fpy imag^able, and my Lord Harry Howard, for what pur- 
pofe your own (or Sir Robert CecyPs) judgment muft 
teach you, and have you not a ftafF for an honeft man to 
lean upon ? or a tub within his reach ? 

But, vnth all thefe corks and buoys to keep him afloat, the 
Earl had much ado to hold his head above water. " There 
was too little ballad in his pockets," faid Tarleton, " maugre 
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his largejfes;^* others thought, " he ftiould cling by the fliore 
who cannot fwim." But the truth (without figure) is, that 
there was not that inter-dependence of mafter-mind and 
fimple purpofe between Eflex and his fecretaries which would 
ferve in that matter. CuiFe would be my Lord, and my 
Lord would be Secretary Wooton. Temple conceived vaft 
fchemes, which Antony muft needs exhauft himfelf in over- 
throwing. Reynolds was fulky when he ftiould have been 
aftive; and, for the moft part, Harry Howard and the Jefuits 
had their own way of it. Now, what had my Lord to do 
with Policy? Is he not too honeft for that adventure? 
You fee he fpends his having laviflily, ever regardlefs of 
his poor eftate ! Is he not too chivalrous ? Surely the fore- 
moft in every fray — challeng^g fortune — the very mark of 
honour — ^the boldefl foldier, the kindeft friend, the com- 
pleateft gentleman! Is he not ^ vir generofus ?^ — You that 
have had dealings with him, even as an adverfary, bring 
your proofs ? What maketh he and Policy? Then Harry 
Howard, that foul ftigmatic on his noble lineage, and thofe 
Papift intelligencers, what hath my Lord to fay to them ? 
Nothing, be you afliired ! It hath been carefully put to 
him, that a pack of thefe be needful to a Minifter of State: 
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for Waliingham had the like — ^Ldcefter too — with fome 
ruffians to boot. Burghley and his ion have them of all 
kindsi even now. EHex muft have them ! But, you will 
fey, " Thefe men be more knowledgable, more difcreet and 
wary than the Lord Treafurer and Mafter Secretarjr's fer- 
vants." True — et hinc ilia lachrymal They be very hurt 
for that, the Cecyls. Yet 'tis vdfe to work with keen tools 
fhould there be aught to do, is it not ? 

But why fhould my Lord, being an honeft, a chivalrous, 
a generous nobleman, condefcend to the bafe ufe of thefe ? 
To fpeak truly, you muft take his Honefty away e/e he fliall 
make much ufe of his Policy ! Chivalry may not hide and 
(huffle, and gloze and fawn ; neither can an Earl conveni- 
ently circumvent by fraud whom he cannot conquer by love, 
or conftrain by awe. EITex is one of whom you make a 
hero or a friend, but you (hall not make a politician of him 
while you live. No, nor a rogue ! 

It is the opinion of the wife men of our time (fupping in 
the ** Great Harry"), that fome evil counfellors have been 
craftily put upon my Lord to bring him from her Grace's 
favour by fome miferable fault \ 'twas the State trick ere 
now. Certain it is thofe other x whom he hath chofen, to 
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wit, Temple, Mr. Philofopher CuiFe, Wooton, and the two 
Bacons, are of another sort : who, while they ferve him 
honeftly to their mntual end, would point him to diat mark 
of glory and greatneis his ambition would fain reach; 
crying aim to his untutored efforts. But my Lord would 
be a Statefinan and a Commander too. 

Oh, that perpetual Philip ! what incredible fears in the 
minds of men hath he been breeding ! Did he not well 
know that our Admiral, Sir Francis Drake, was now no 
more, having died o' the pain o' the flux, and grief for his 
late adverfe fiiccefles : who, after the manner of funerals at 
fea, was cafl overboard with a peale of ordnance, almoft in 
the fame place where firft he began to grow famous to the 
world by his fortunate fuccefles ? Spain rejoiced. For him 
did William Cheney grieve. A kind man this great cap- 
tain, who in the hour of fhipwreck had held to him a 
friendly rope ! Frobifher and Hawkins both were dead. 
Philip conceiveth himfelf all safe. Then did the Cardinal 
Archduke fuddenly enter France; laying fiege to Calys. 
While we were quarrelling how befl to harry the Main, 
lo, Spain booms and bangs i' the Channel! Grant we hear 
no more o' that noife at Greenwich ! The French (ever 
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willing to blame fome one) were now fond to whiiper that 
England had not helped them in thofe ftraights as fhe had 
promifed. But our Queen purged herielf of all things ob- 
jefted by them; her Grace not being one to ftomach 
injuries. 

So, left the Spaniard make but a ftep and a jump to Dover, 
her Majefty again prepares her fleets and armies, as if to 
meet, fliould they chufe, another Armado. In her excel- 
lent wifdom, Elizabeth fends the Earl of Eflex with my 
Lord Charles Howard as General and &)mmander of 
that expedition, appointing Ralegh their Rear- Admiral. Was 
it not a royal ftroke of Policy to caufe her Foreign Secretary 
fight thofe battles his ftate craft had (as was pretended) ib 
cleverly prepared ? Tis faid 'twas a Mufcovite taftic : but 
let her Grace have the credit of it. It feemeth a fair iflue, 
doth it not ? Of courfe there was fome hollow found as 
of treaties and conventions; neutralities and international 
prefumptions (Boruffian fchemes forfooth.) For that Anto- 
nio Perez, who, without the watchfulnefs and painful pa- 
tience of Mafter Antony, would have chanced on fome blot 
whereby to make an after game, was yet with the French 
King : and would fain have cajoled my Lord, if it might be. 
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But Eflex, forewarned of his duplomadc wilynefs, had no- 
thing to do with him or his envoys. Glad would he be to 
put it to the ifTue — tdtima ratio regum. Tet was there ftill 
delay : and that from no juflified cauie. Some feeding the 
Queen in her irrefolution, fo that fhe would wrangle with 
the Aftion for no other caufe but becaufe it was now in 
hand. Then, again, Sir Walter, he was expecting a fon 
from the fair Throckmorton, and would fain ftay the expe- 
dition till the chriftening m^ht be over. A Fig ! — as if he 
cared for that ! Such pelting refpeAs to ftay a vaft empnle ! 
But EfTex, who well knew he could never do iervice to the 
Queen but againft her will ; having racked his wits to get 
this commiifion, and his means to carry that which fhould do 
the feat, as they iay, againft the hair, would now go through 
with it : declaring he would elfe of a General become a 
Monk upon an hour's warning. He quitteth his polidck defk 
and fendeth poft for 'Zekiel. * To arms, man !' 

At length her Grace allowed of his departure, fending 
down Fulke Greville with a pretty parting letter to her fa- 
vourite, and a private meditation or prayer for the then pre- 
fent expedition. Oh, ftie could touch the very heart of thf 
heart of her lieges when (he lifted ! their patriotifm, ther 
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religion, thdr devotion, thdr loyalty to God and her Grace! 
How patiently would fhe bear it — ^how fondly cherifh — ^how 
wifely educate ! A moft royal mother, a moft afFeftionate 
governefe truly ! My Lord catcheth the vein. 

" I know God hath a great work to work by me," quoth 
Eflex, " I thank God I fee my way both fmooth and cer- 
tain, and I will make all the world fee I underftand myfelf ! " 
That was fine, was it not ? 

Oh, iiich a plot for the Campaign as my Lord Idd ! 
Here, lurely, lay his gemus in the projection and execution 
of noble and courageous exploits 5 for whatfoever his hand 
found to do, that did he with all his might : — ^therein fol- 
lowing Solomon his advice. Firft, to attempt fomething in 
another country, rather than await an enemy in your own. 
Secondly, to intercept that treafure whence the fmews of 
war receive their nourifhment. Laftly, fo to make war on 
him with his own money, and to beat him from his (hips 
that he ftiall be utterly difcontinued from fea and unhelped 
on (hore! "Thus," quod he, "fliould her Majefty be 
both fecured from his parlous invafions, and become Mtftrefs 
of the Ocean J which is the greatnefs that the Queen of our 
IQand fhould afpire to." 
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And when one counselled more padfic measures, Eflex 
boldly put it thus, " Whether he will make war upon us if 
we let him alone, let his folicitations, offers, and g^ts to the 
rebels of Ireland, his befieging of Calys and winning of 
thofe parts of France that front upon us, and his ftrength- 
ening himfelf by fea by fo many means — ^let thofe things, I 
fay, tell us.'* 

And much more to this efFeft did my Lord write to the 
&)uncil (for they were ftill for thiemg the time with un- 
worthy relpefts) : he fhowing them by a notable example 
how that, ** as the end of wars is peace, fo viftorious England 
might have peace when ftie would, and with what conditions 
(he would. That ftie might conclude or leave out whom 
(he would. For fhe only, by this courfe,, fliould force 
Spain to wifh for peace ; and fhe, ha^g the means in her 
hands to make the conditions, it would be as eafy to do this 
as to perform lefTer or yet lefs certain fendces." 

You are tired of thefe delays ? So was EfTex. They fet 
f^. But the elements would have thdr bye-play, too ! 
They will difpute the Rule with Britannia herfelf, occa- 
fionally. 




CHAPTER XXin. 

" Long the proud poniard had vaunted to conquer us, 
Threafrnng our country ^vithjyer andfword; 
Ojien preparing their Navy mo/l fumptuouJ, 
With ai great plenty as Spain could ^ord. 

Dui a dub, dub a dub, thusfirih their drums : 
Tantaral Tantara,the Englt/kman comesl" 

The Winning of Gades. — A Ballad. 

3|GAIN, with a moll prolperous wind, was the 
fleet carried ftr into the Weftem Ocean ; 
I palTmg along the Coaft of Portingale not once 
delcried, and that purpolely. For, had we been percdved, 
or had we attempted any thing oq the hither (hore of 
Spain, the alarm had prefently been g^ven. Our defign 
was (and that with the privity of very few) upon Gades, 
lb mnch renowned by the Poets for the Sun's lodging ; and 
by the andmt Geographers holden for the uttermoft bound 
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of the earth : at this day a moft famous Mart-town, com- 
modious in our hands to annoy the enemy, and there an 
end. 

Upon Sunday, the 20th of June, one thoufand five 
hundred and ninety-fix, betimes in the morning, did we 
cafl anchor near S. Sebaflian his Chaple on the weft fide. 
My Lord, full of courage and of youthful heat, was of 
opinion that the forces were prefently to be landed. 
Ralegh and the Lord Admiral were of a contrary mind ; 
the fea beating violently on the fhore. " "Without all delay 
let us fet upon the fhips of war, galleons, and merchant- 
fhips that be fo thick together in the Bay, or upon fbme of 
them," preffed EfTex. But ndther did this pleafe the reft ; 
forafinuch as the enemy's (hips lay under the fafeguard dt 

m 

their Forts, from whence, as alfb from the fhips them- 
felves, moft prefent danger threatened us. 

The next day, at the coming in of the tide, did the 
Spanifh fhips of war remove towards a point of land 
called Puntal, and the merchant-ftiips drew more inward 
towards Port Real: We Englifh, weighing anchor, now 
came into their place, being furiouQy played upon by 
Ordnance 5 on the one fide from the Port of S. Philip, 
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on the other from the Galleons. Such a confort of 
artillery ! Such heavy booming of the big guns ! Craftiing 
of burft timbers, flapping of rent fails, fwagging of 
lopfened ipars and yards, falling mafts ! Still the thunder- 
ing and banging ! Shoutings and fcreamings ! 

Now was it refolved to fet upon the Spanifh fhips 
amain. Eflex bring overjoyed, threw up his hat (which 
the wind catching, hurled into the fea) ; ** Entramos ! 
Entramos ! S. George ! ^ he cried. Then did Sir Walter, as 
was refolved, pafs to the Van 5 fainting my Lord 
courteoufly (though, as fome faid, with a gibe). Then, 
keeping the midfl of the Channel, he direfted the prow of 
his fhip (the Waftlpight) right againft the Spanifh flwps of 
war, which prefently fell back, flipping their cables and 
running up the harbour. Vere, Lord Marflial, now dit 
charged upon the Galleys out of the Rainbow : but they, 
Ijdng lafe under the town with their prows againft him, 
entertained him all too roughly, till the Earl of Eflex in 
the Ark Royal came in to his aid. And then indeed they 
fled ! For my Lord, when he faw his comrades under 
fire, could no longer be reftrained ; but, thrufting himfelf 
into the very midft of the affray, hotly fought from break 
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of day till noon. The Spaniards, anon, their Galleons 
bdng fhot through and through — ^their Sailors flain therein — 
refolved to fire thdr fhips or run them upon land. Many 
for very fear caft themfelves overboard; whereof fbme 
gat to the fliore, fome were taken, others drowned, others, 
fvdmming about unwittingly, craved mercy. From the 
brave, none who be unfortunate afk aid in vain. No cold 
blood is drawn by Englifhmen ! 

Then was the Spanifti Admiral, the S. Philip, by a 
moor, fuddenly burft up with a terrific explofion, the gun- 
powder being incontinently fired. Poor half-bumed 
Sailors leaped into the water, very many hanging to ropes' 
ends under water even to their lips : others floating about 
with grievous wounds, unable to ftretch forth their arms 
for help. Oh ! 'twas a piteous fight — ^frightful and full of 
horror ! For the heavy ordnance of that huge caftle^like 
ftiip kept playing itfelf off promifcuoufly and without aim, 
ever and anon as the fire came near the loaded guns. To 
make all worfe, the S. Thomas and fome others, though in 
lefs meafure, fell under a like calamity. But SS. Mathias 
and Andrew were both faved and taken ; only by great 
diligence and care. P]or, you muft know, the Spaniard is 
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fain to keep the Apoftles from the unholy touch of us 
heretics. 

As ibon as the lea fight was ended, Eflex fent men on 
land to break down the bridge and the engine whereby 
the Galleys had efcaped, that there might no longer be 
accefe to thofe parts. He himfelf, having the very flower 
of the nobility with him, fet his men in order of battle, 
marching in hafte to the city. 

« Entramos ! Entramos ! — S. George ! S. George for 
England ! '' 

This was the order of the fight. 

first the Spanifli horie and foot fhewed themielves fbme 
half a mile from the town : but withal retired \ we drawing 
on rapidly. When prefently there ifTued forth more, my 
Lord commanded his men to retire in order (for a feint ;) 
and foon after, having drawn the enemy on farther, then 
to return and charge upon them. So the trumpet gave 
that note, and then that other, as alarum to the battle. 
And this was done fo profperoufly and with fiich force, 
that we put them to inftant flight; following them fo 
clofely at the heels, that they could fcarce enter the gate to 
fliut it in our face. 
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The impetuous Earl now mounted on a Bulwark next 
unto the gate. From this height he faw an entrance, but 
fo fteep that he muft leap down a pike's length. Yet there 
leaped fome with 'Zekiel,. he ha^g the Earl's Great 
Standard (a Compony of white and red, feven yards in 
length, having the knot which all io well know, and my 
Lord's other deidces, worked handibmely thereon.) 

Meanwhile Sir Francis Vere, fordng open the gate, brake 
in, and with him EfTex himfelf • << Entramos ! Entramos ! — 
S. George ! S. George for England ! " Now was there 
a ftiarp fight in the ftreets. In half an hour we came to 
the Market-place, when, as ibme remembered afterwards, 
we were much annoyed by ftones thrown down from the 
flat tops of their houfes — a murtherous device : but what 
may not befieged folk do in thdr nadve town, prote^Ung 
Hearth and Altar ? Then was brave Sir John Wingfield 
(hot in head, dead. Many were hurt. S. Bagnal with 
eight wounds, A. Savage begoared with blood, were 
knighted (Bannerets) ; and almoft at the fame infiant 
entered the town my Lord Admiral with his main 
battle. Sir Edward Hoby bearing the great enfign before 
them. "Viftory! Viftory! — England! England!" 
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Now did the Spaniard g^ve over fighting, and retire into 
the Caftle and the Town-houfe, prefently gelding even 
thofe ftrongholds. 

But we iiiffered them to depart in the garments they 
then wore, offering no idolence to Women, Churchmen^ nor 
Gtizens. Pillage there was, and i(Mne fine brafs ordnance 
referved for her Grace, and fifty-two thoufand Duckets raa- 
fome promifed. But my Lord nor the Lord Admiral gat their 
fhare of neither ; ib intent were they that blood, nor facrilege, 
nor injury fhould be charged on them, nor the Churches 01 
Monafteries of that fair city facked or defiled* As for the 
merchant veflels, my Lord C. Howard &id he was lent to 
deftroy the fhipping, not to release diem for money : which 
faying offended Ralegh^ who, with a wound in his leg, 
grumbled that he got naught but poverty and pain, having 
conceits of his own on that pdnt of Glory. But the 
matter was cut fliort by the Duke of Medina Sidonia order- 
ing all thofe fhips to be fired ; whereby there was great 
damage done to the Merchaunts, and grievous ipoil loft to 
Rere-Admiral Sir Walter, who from his cabin fretted to 
fmell fo many bales of fragrant tobacco wantonly finoking 

themfelves away. 
VOL. n. u 
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There was, indeed, very great provifion of War found in 
the City : a great mafs of money, plate, reals of plate and 
wrought plate, chains of gold, hangings, tapestries, robes, 
ttlTues, cloths, India fluffs as well from the Eaft as Wefl, 
all which was pillaged; every one catching what he 
could. Twas faid, in all the Spaniard lofl above twenty 
millions of Duckets ; but the fea and the fire had their fhare 
of the fpoil. 

Then was there great rejoicing, my Lord Admiral and 
the Earl of EfTex, after his wont, making many Eaiights, fo 
that gentlemen were offended j for my Lord dubbed fbme 
that were only officers of his own houfehold, giving g^t 
Spurs, as Tarleton faid, to thofe had as yet no Coats. 
Infomuch that (knowing the Earl's own poverty) a lewd 
fellow of the camp made thefe fatyrical lines, which the 
foldiers laughed at in their cups : — 

*' H '%tfSAxt Of aStaU0, 
% itnigt^t of Cale0, 
anO a laitO of f^t Nortj^ Countre; 
^ ytttrnm of Kent 

ttKotOO litts fiitxa out all fIjitH ! "^ 
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But my Lord had the befl o' the game; pleafuring 
many valiant men. And, when the gleek fliall be well 
nigh forgotten, the Armoreal Coat of the Eairl of Effex 
vdll be found cut into the very Walls of Gades ! 




CHAPTER XXIV. 

'* Quidfiet homita quern rex vult honorare?" 

Lib. S. Est, in Volg. caf. ti. 7, 6. 

lAL hidalgo non iia nAo entre herejos," fiitd 
I King Philip. " Ed verdad es hombre de 
I grande govemo," wrote the Cortez. But the 
Spaniih people cried, " Tr'ni""' es de tener guerra con tan 
buona gente y tan nobile ! " And Eflex was welcomed 
home by Ihouts of praife, and a great lUr of rejadng ; the 
Commons giving him all the credit of the aftion. Nay, the 
good Archbifhop Whitgjft ordered Thanklgvings and a 
Sermon, which fhould, with great applauTe, found his Lord- 
ftup's worthy ^ime, his juftice, wifdom, courage, and high 
carriage ; making many companions of hun with the chief- 
eft Generals of antique hiftory; and much invnghing 
againft all liich as extenuated this happy yiftory. 



Her Highnefs perfarmeth a Mean Part. ipj 

** Honour and Valour,** quoth the Preacher, •* \wll flou- 
rifh, maugre Malice and Envy itfelf.'* And it was time for 
my Lord, too, to vindicate himielf : for you fhall now know 
that Sir Robert Cecyl holdeth that place in the State Eflex 
had deiigned for a more worthy man. Sir Thomas Bodley, 
to wit. And to the end that the little hnjfu fhould climb 
nearer her Grace's ear, you fee matters had been made 
finooth for the Earl his great emprife. lis wonderfid 
the Serpentine twilling of that devil's-tail policy ! See what 
bafe regards now are made to proceed from her Majefty, 
the true fountain of honour ! 

^Her Highneis will not difcharge her troops thdr 
wages — thofe who made profit of the adventure fhould defray 
that coft ! The Queen's fhare cometh but to ibme twelve or 
thirteen thoufand pounds. Tou fhall not expeA her Grace 
out of that poor fum to fatisfy them ? " So the plunder 
was valued in fpite of Sir Walter, he having only fome 
one thoufand feven hundred isA fixty-nine pounds to 
(alve his wound ; while Eflex gat the library of Jerome 
Oforius, Bifhop of Algarve, \idth which he munificently 
endowed the Vniuerfity of Oxford. My Lord was vexed at 
thefe fordid compts : and the covetous and avaridous ways 
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of court ladies, who wrote to him for their Ihare of the 
fpoil, forlboth ! ** I have a crabbed fortune," writes he — 
** a crabbed fortune, that g^ves me no quiet; and the four 
food I am fain ftill to digeft may breed four humours ; but 
I do as warily watch myfelf from corrupting myfelf, as I 
do feek to guard myfelf from others." Eflex had need look 
about him: for you may be fore this letter (and with a 
comment) was not long hid by Harry Howard from the 
new Secretary for Foreign Affairs. 

Then did the Earl in a proud vein remind the Queen 
that the Plot and Scheme of that adventure was due to him, 
but that he had been thwarted and foiled in the execution 
of it (as flie very well knew — ^and by whom) ; fhowing her 
Grace all the advantages fhe had gained notwithftanding, 
and what more fhe would have met had he gone on with 
the exploit. And my Lord Thomas Howard was in the 
one tale with my Lord. Upon which, while they mufod, 
lo ! news that, only two days after the difallowance of my 
Lord's projeA, the Homebound fleet from the Indies, with 
twenty million of duckets, entered the Tajo ! Oh, my Lord 
Treafurer ! twenty millions of duckets loft — ^for ever ! 
How was the veflel of royal wrath then poured on )m 
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head ! All this treafure loft to her Majefty*s Exchequer ! 
lodged fafely in that of her enemy ! The words of indig- 
nity, reproach, and rejecting of the poor old man as a mis- 
creant and a coward, that ftie vented ! Lading him with 
grief for her lb implacable dilpleafure, that he would be an 
Anchorite, if it might be, rather ! Twas very grievous for to 
hear ! So our Earl, God be thanked, hath, with the bright 
beams of his valour and virtue, Icattered the clouds and 
cleared the mifts which malidous envy had ftirred up againft 
his matchlefs merit. 

Now, it was no comfort to the generous nobleman to 
have the Old Fox crouch and whine, as he prefently did j 
nor for the young Cub fawn and flatter, as he was moft 
prone to. For, while they were humbling themfelves 
(flavering), they were yet knipping him — ^Who hath the 
Onque ports ? Is it not Henry Lord Cobham ? IHd not the 
Earl of Eflex pray for it ? Truly. But Sir Robert hath 
married Miftrefs Brooke, the new Warden's fitter, and the 
Viftor of Gades muft go unaniwered ! So my Lord grew 
wearied ; fcorning the praftices and diflembling courses of the 
Court, and defiring to fblace himfelf, if it might be, from his 
difcontent : by degrees difcontinuing, and fo retiring from 
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among thefe perfidious adverfaries. And to all that his true 
friends agreed. He would fain go home — to Wales, or 
to Chartley, or down to the peaceful, happy, pious other hcnne 
at Chenies : but one day her Grace would, and on another 
(he would not give him leave, keeping him tied to her as k 
were; and, when he was once aftart, fhe had him back i' th' 
inftant, appointing him Mafter of the Ordnance as a pre- 
tentious honour and mere hold upon his further iendces. 

So my Lord, vexed, grew fick ; ailing of the ague, as 
he was ufed: from day to day pinched, tolled, and 
drenched. For firft there would be fhiverings and trem- 
blings o' cold, achings o' th' bones, and horrors of fpirit : 
then a ftupid dull pain i' th' head, with a burning o' the 
(kin and a perturbed reftleflhefs; viiions and dreams. 
Now was he at Gades i' the breach, bruifed and fore : a 
certain crooked flatefinan from behind thrufling him 
through with a pike. Now was he in the Coundl, where 
an old Lord rated him cruelly \ he tongue-tied the whilfl. 
Then was he floating in the air like an enfign ; till, g^ddy, 
he fell, as his own hat had done, into the fea. King 
Philip cried * Entramosl' a fair hand (he conceived), 
flruck him i' the cheek. So he awoke amazed ! 
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The cold fweat had come on: the bedclothes were 
wrenched off him in his ftruggles ; and, between difcom- 
fort of body and ailing mind, he verily wilhed to die. And 
the phyficians ! Oh, thdr' medicines were worie than 
his difeafe ! Thdr ilmples and thdr compounds, thdr ex- 
traAs of this and their tindlures of that, their experiences 
and thrir experiments ! For they would difable his ftomach 
and then jump it ; trying impof&ble conclufions of thdr 
art on him who was nigh naturally fpent already. One, 
for that my Lord was poorly, exhibited his ^ aurumpotabile,' 
or elixir of gold, a new device of fome wife-woman : but 
another ranfacked his very vitals with quickfUver, left the 
firft metal fliould acquire a bale fee therein. 

And all this time the Lady Penelope Rich was ill o' 
the fmall-pox in the houfe ; io the poor G)untef8, again 
expectant, was in fad plight, for her children were in dread 
of the infeAion. 

While it was thus with the Earl, " Roberto il Diavolof** 
as Signor Perez called him, was paf&ng moft part of the 
day with the Queen. Then did Sir Walter (forgetting 
injuries for the nonce) afk kindly how it fared with my 
good Lord ; prefently going to and fro between Eflex and 
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Matter Secretary. And Sir George Carew flattered poor 
lame Antony with one knows not what hopes and promifes. 
Lo ! her Grace is pleafed to fee the G>untels of Leicefter, 
her fair coufin, at Court again ! Ralegh, who had long 
been in difgrace (you know for why), ftruts i* the ante- 
room once more. With a found of trumpets and martial 
fymphonies, her Highnefs vifits Effex-houfe ; pouring from 
her royal hand a precious balm upon the fick man's head ! 
Every body feemed to be reconciled to every body ! 'Twas 
a confummadon moft devoutly to be wifhed; for, but a little 
while agone, each had quarrelled with his fellow. They 
had been at fixes and fevens, now were they at one. There 
are to be no more open bickerings nor fecret gmdg^gs ; 
no ill-will nor truculent opinions, her Grace faid. She 
would be ferved punftually by all men j rewarding whom 
ftie chofe out of her own royal condefcendon. 

So Eflex took a ride in his coach. Sir Robert Cecyl be- 
fide him ; and Ralegh meeting them (by a hap), they dined 
together as a choice Triad of new friends and obedient fiib- 
jects, holding the fecreteft conference imaginable. 

Then did Queen Elizabeth, being as all &id in a high 
flourifli of delight that the afFahrs of her G>urt were now 
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fo happily ordered, as a token of her love g^ve unto the 
Earl a notable Ring of choice jeweller's work, her Grace's 
pifture in little beautifully engraved thereon, and bordured 
with enamel, as was feemly : wth this pofy within writ, 
" Semper Eadem!" and many afleftioned words Ipake fhe 
at that tide ; to the effeQ. that that jirtgel Oxovild guard him, 
when and wherefoever. 

To what end ? inquire fome — ^to what end is this ? Are 
they, after the manner of treacherous counfellors and 
cowardly knaves, crying " Peace ! peace !" when in truth 
nothing is farther — ^Eh ? You fhall fee. 

If you go to alk a favour from the great, where is the 
prefent in your hand ? A little balm and a little honey, 
Ipices and myrrh, nuts and almonds I 

A tiny fleet, under my Lord Thomas and Sir Walter, had 
been prepared to anfwer fome purpofe of her Majefty. It 
was juft fitted for fea when intelligence came that the 
Adelantado of Caftile was getting up great armaments in 
Ferrol and Corunna. So it's ruled, that this bang too large 
for obfervation, and too finall for an attempt againft the 
enemy, fliould be increafed. The Lord Admiral did dis- 
qualify himfelf from that command, bdng, as be teflified, 
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too far advanced in years ; they cannot make this adventure 
ndther \rithout the Earl of TUS&n ! 

What delays they fufFered: how lazily the fbldiers came 
to the rendezvous : how the Low G)untry fquadron fwung 
on their anchors : how the nobles (forgetting her Majefty's 
will in their behalf) quarrelled : and how the Council of 
War differed on every mooted point, though her Grace had 
enjoined agreement you fhall not care to hear of. 

When they did get out to fea, fain would they have been 
a(hore again. Such a hurricane I To begin \^th, the S. 
Matthew (the apofUe was now on our Ade) ftruds: on a 
rock, flaying there for fome three hours. Then came 
infinite ff alhings of lightning, moanings of the \nnd, boom- 
ings of thunder ! The rude Ocean, fitting i* the face of 
Heaven, filled the middle vafl with mifly rheums ! 

Awhile did the breeze dull, chopping round fuddenly ; 
the waves crefting with foam. Our vefTels heaving and 
pitching in a manner truly fickening : only Tom Germaine 
and Alex. RatclifFe their flomachs never failed them. A 
tempefluous florm came on ; the feas growing, as it were, 
big with our imminent deflrudlion. The fhips rocked and 
bounded, and the heavy ordnance, loofed anon, rolled wildly 
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acrofs the decks— over the rent bulwarks, perdy : the fails 
were torn to fhreads (mall as crewel garters — ^the ropes and 
ladders flj^g out like enfigns. Yards lying athwart the 
gunwale, mails half overboard, fhrouds 'tangled : beams, 
knees, ftancheons, fhaken and jolted afunder : what but a 
thin plank of hope^-a mere (having — ^was there 'twixt us 
and thoie rag^g and greedy monfters of the deep I 

Some throw out their anchors as if for a flay. But, 
flafh I the cables burft, and their firm confidence finks into 
the repudiating ooze. In like peril, how cloiely do we hug 
each other — all are dear brothers then I Tis not till the 
flruggle comes, << Shall I or this man live, for one mufl 
perUh ?'' that the human link (or mafcle, if you remember 
the figure) voluntarily untwines, disjcuns itfelf ! 

<< A leak ! a leak ! ** cried fome : and my liord keeps 
them at it continually, baling out the danger. Only by 
congefled labour was the water cafl as the leak grew. 
Crack goes the mainmafl I Craih comes the foremafl 
over by the board ! The very oakum is unplugged from 
the open ieams ! The decks and upperworks g^ve way, and 
her ieveral timbers and main beams with her labouring 
tear up like laths and fplinters ! Verily we looked hourly 
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when the orlop would fall, and the ordnance fink down 
to the leak ! 

Oh ! the boifterous winds and the mercilefs fea have 
ndther affinity with London delicacy nor Court bravery ! 
The venerable Treafurer was i' the right when he faid to my 
Lord, " They that go down to the fea in fliips, and occupy 
their bufinefe in great waters \ thefe men fee the works of 
the Lord, and his wonders in the deep," referring the Earl 
(in a fage ftrain) to the whole of that pious chanfon or pfalm, 
the ooi., as very meet and profitable for all men, whatfbever 
their troubles ; fhewing forth truly our littlenefs, and God 
hU fo great mercy. 

*< The childbirth of our fuccefs is with fhew of danger, 
and more than ordinary panic,** wrote my Lord while 
repairing his broken fhips. True ! was it not a prologue or 
an omen to evil coming on ? " I hope your Ladyfhip will 
bethink you that a fleet fo diflrefled hath been repaired, 
and an army of that greatnefs hath been difcharged for fb 
little money." Well, out to fea again ! S. Matthew, 
once more in grief, lofl his foremafl and bowfprit this 
time, and was compelled to bear up for England. S. 
Andrew, too, lofmg his maintopmafl, parted company. 
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Now thefe two apofties were (not to fpeak it profanely) the 
very patrons, one might fay, and fupporters of the device of 
the fire-fhips which Effex had purpofed; borrowing fo 
grand a conceit from her Grace's fuccefsful exploit on the 
Great Armado. So now that hope is at end. Add to 
which the wind freftiens off the Spanifh fhore. Sir Walter 
Ralegh breaking his mainyard, beareth aloft to the weft- 
ward, without even a plying fail. What game hath he in 
hand ? 

In that night fome thirty of our fhips followed the Rere- 
Admiral's light. Strange ! But you have heard of that 
celebrated Ifland voyage? Then again my Lord's ftiip 
Iprings a leak! Such pumping and bucketing! Such 
ramming down pieces of beef! Such packing of linen 
clothes, wrung together to ftop the coming in o' the water ! 
Twas for our very lives we threw away our garments 
and our viftuals. It Ipread ftill upon us ! It came in not- 
vdthftanding fo ftrongly, as it bore down all and bare away 
every man that flood to ftop it ! 

Now when Sir Walter Ralegh was pleafed to rejoin my 
Lord at Flores, the Earl received him kindly j informing 
him of the various furmifes to his prejudice his myfterbus 
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abfence had occafioned. But there were not lacking many 
who would rub up grierances and jealoufies between the 
Admirals; putting one or other forward for emoladon 
fake ; fbme of whom, charg^g Ralegh vdth infubordinate 
dealing, would have my Lord condemn the Knight. And 
in this the Coundl of War pronounced. But Eflex, whole 
ftrain was too high for their mean underftandings, gare 
them this nayword— 

** That would I do, were he my friend ! " 

After a florm you feek a haven : in affliction, ibme com- 
forter. When you are weary you lie down ; you go into 
your clofet to difgeft your fpleen. So, ihould you have 
carried a matter after your confdence, you figh for the 

» 

praiie of good men, and above all for the *«Well 
done!" of whom you love and honour moft. It 
was to no haven of peace Eflex fteered : in the arms of 
no comforter was he embraced. Thorns were ftuifed into 
his pillow, reproach and turmoil, ingratitude and mifconceit, 
awaited him. What he had beft done was worft fpoken 
of: he was blamed by the Council, and opprobrioufly 
taunted with the miscarriage of the whole. 

And, as it was not enough to charge my Lord for thofe 
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mifliaps which others had committed ; letting bye the 
burning of Ferrol and capture of the Indian fleet to wit, 
fbme muft need go back to Gades to dishonour him. For 
the Queen, raifing Lord Charles Howard to the dignity of a 
Peer of England by the ftyle and title of Earl of Notting- 
ham, gave him, as 'twas ailigaed, the fole credit of that 
expedition, who by ancient precedent, as Lord High Admiral, 
now took precedence of all others of his rank. 

The Earl of Eflex was in ftraights I His afFedtions had 
been touched: his courage made little of: his explcMts 
maimed. His hopes, his ambition wounded, now was his 
pride outraged. 

Long time, in dudgeon, would he not go near her who 
had put this cold affront on him, her moft faithful and 
devoted fervant. The Queen foon knew Ihe had wronged 
iiim, admitting' it to that honourable man. Sir Francis Vere. 
The Lord Hunfdon would have made it up : but my Lord* 
woted his own worth beft. Nether in G)urt, in Council, 
nor in Parliament, would the Earl of Eflex come till the 
Lord Admiral's Patent flxould be altered. 

And then again began the cajoUing : the balm and the 
honey, the fpices and myrrh, nuts and almonds : Sir Walter 
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and Sir Robert correfponding and cloiedng with my Lord, 
and the old Treafurer talking finely of the Crown's preroga- 
tives and the fubjefts' loyalty due. But my Lord ftood 
firm, and her Grace, making him Earl Marfhal, Eflex again 
took lead of Nottingham. For the two, as officers of 
State, were now co-equal, and the earldom of my Lord 
was the elder. 

Sir Thomas took fbme intereft in this difpute, which 
Mafter Camden had written of. ^ Now,** faid he, ** Eflex 
fhall have two yards farther to his flandard ; and he fhall 
give coats to thofe have only their fpurs." 

" r faith," quod Tarleton, *^ they be bare fbldiers that 
have only their fpurs to go in wthal ; and fbme o' my 
Lord's Ejiights would be the more decenter for new 
breeches too ! " 

Oh ! with what infinite protefladons, execrations, and 
vows, did thofe sycophant courtiers now come about my 
lord! The Queen smiled on the Earl Marfhal : the Lord 
Treafurer kifling him on both cheeks. Sir Robert and Sir 
Walter, not afhamed of their " fingular good Lord," fpake 
as if none were fb inward with him as they ! Only 
Zekiel faid fbme bitter words. Had not the Earl Marfhal 
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been the nobleft military officer, believe it, he would have 
defcended to the country ag^. 

But the very first day they met in council all the ill-will 
got up again. 'Tis whifpered Ralegh was behind the 
Arras : 'tis well known her Grace was prefently fliewn 
how, when the old man was for peace with Spain, Eflex 
having recounted in paffionate words the danger and wicked- 
nefs of trufting that treacherous power, and other Lords 
taken their parts on this fide or on that, Burghley put his 
palfied finger cxi a marked place in his Pfalter: to wit, 
" The bloodthirfly and decdtful men fhall not live out half 
their days ! " and how my Lord flomached that reproof. 

*Twas an infolent gibe, and unmannerly in one fo aged, 
whom no young man would bring to account ! Neither was 
it truly to be fpoken of the Earl of EfTex, he bang free 
from deceit as void of all cruelty of heart. 

But Statefinen care not for thefe refpefts. To bear a 
compaf&onate bowel and be free from guile is naught in . 
policy. My Lord, you may be fiire, looked coldly on Lord 
Treasurer, anfwering him only vdth a curl o* the lip and a 
(lately frown: as who fhould fay, ** Whofe Prophet be 
you ? *' 



•. 
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Tis a deadly blow a Text g^ves ! Peter Thumpes' 
sandbag is a feather to't ! 

Then the Earl wrote against thofe who jealoufly and 

malicioufly had taxed him to be the only hinderer of the 

peace and quiet of his country, fliowing. how his nature 

was indifferently affeAed to Books and Arms ; that he was 

in efieA more inflamed with the love of knowledge than 

the love of fame ; that he would fain have retired himfelf 

to Wales had he been fo fulFered ; that he had injured 

his eftate in every expedition, and had enjoyed no worthy 

recompense \ that in thefe martial ftirs he had loft his dear 

and only brother, the half arch of his houfe ; buried many 

of his deareft and neareft friends j fubje£led himfelf to the 

rage of the ieas, violence of tempefts, infeAions of general 

plagues, famines, all kind of wants, dUcontentments of 

undifciplined and unruly multitudes, and a receptation of 

events; while he did not only leave his known enemies 

elbow-room to {eek their own and fri^ds' advancement (as 

they had done all too largely), but was fain fbmetimes, 

upon truft of their proteftations, after thofe recondlements 

her Majefty had ordered, to make them the reodvers, 

cenfurers, and anlwerers of all his Difi5atches, he being 
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abroad on H. M.*s fervice. So much for his loyalty ! My 
Lord faid he was ever of opinion that War was the difeale, 
and Peace the healthful temper of all eftates, thinking that 
excellent minds fliould go to war as chirurgeons attend 
their patients, when no other remedy will ferve. And to 
tMs efFeft my Lord printed a letter. 

Now was the Queen enraged, and the form of her 
countenance was changed towards the Earl of Eflex. For 
what had the Earl Marfhal to do with the entering into quar- 
rels, or making of them up ? What had her General to make 
known ? or her fervants to complain of? Who dare write 
their imaginary grievances, print ther fuppofed wrongs, and 
lay open their charaAers and conduft to the many-headed 
multitude ? *Twas not to be endured ! Nor fhould it be over- 
looked, fhe told him. Let him fee to it. There was One, the 
fountain of honour, who was all too ready to reward his 
mean fervices and pelting mifchiefs I If her hand was (lack — 
marry, 'twas for he was undeferving ! « Go to. Sir Earl !'* 
faid her Grace, << and know us and your own place better ! 
Go to ! " In all this EfTex held his peace ; putting a lock 
upon his lips, as became him in the preience of a ibvereipn 
fo incenied. 
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And there was talk that day of Ireland ; how a difcreet 
Governour fhould prefently be fent, for it hath ever been a 
matter of difficulty to our Statesmen how to rule that dif- 
orderly realm. And the Lords fpake thdr minds : one prais- 
ing Sir William Klnollys, another vaunting Sir George Carew. 
And her Highnefs was for Sir William, but my Lord for 
Sir George. And this fanned up the fmoking flax of Eflex's 
wrath ; for the Queen chafed him, harftily charg^g that he 
would thruft Carew on that defperate bufineft to the end 
he might rid himfelf of an enemy ; whereas he ought to 
have honoured his uncle Klnollys with fo excellent a dignity ! 

And the Earl, who had contained himfelf to the uttermoft, 
could hold no more, his indignation was poured out ! 
'Twas as running fulphur whereon a live coal falls. With a 
fierce and contemptuous countenance, flufhed and glaring 
on her, he turned o' th' heel to leave the clofet. 

" Go, and be hanged !" fcreamed her Grace, finking my 
Lord on the ear with an outfiretched palm. " Go !'* . 

Verily, there is no tempeft comparable to the paffionate 
indignation of a Prince : nor yet at any time is it fb unfea- 
fonable as when it lighteth upon thofe who might expeft 
a harveft of their careful and painful labour ! 
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The Earl of Nottingham was a nobleman born. He was 
an honourable rival of Effex in glory. He was a kind 
man, moreover, and one (though not a courtier, fir), wife 
and wary enough. 

" Go to, my Lord !" quoth he, endeavouring to hurry 
the flaming Earl from the prefence. " Go to, my dear 
Lord ! For the fake of " 

" My Lord !" ftammered out Eflex, his hand yet on his 
fword-hilt. 

^ Hufh ! Go to !" laid the valorous old failor, gently re- 
moving the treafonable hand from its dangerous place. 

" My Lord ! Such an aft ! — ^from her "— 

" Good, my Lord ! no more !'* 

** Had her boifterous fire " 

" Dear Lord ! your pardon ! " continued Nottingham, now 
at the door. " Have a care !" 

And the hang^gs were clofed by thofe folemn Uftiers ; 
they bowing to the Noblemen as unmoved as ever. 

A fliort fdence within. A dead hum as of voices whif- 
pering. Elizabeth, was fhe fhocked at her violent and 
felf-degrading aft ? — at that intolerable wrong (he had 
done both to heifelf and to the Earl ? Anon fhe with- 



